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EXPLOSION OF A TORPEDO 
Under the Com. Barney on James River. 


A RECONNOISSANCE was made up James 
river, on the 4th of August, by the gunboats 
Com. Barney, Sangamon and Cohasset nearly 
up to Drury’sbluff. Brig.-Gen. H. M. Naglee, 
commander of the 7th army corps, was on 
board the John Faron and obtained much im- 
portant information. Near Aiken’s landing 
they were annoyed by sharpshooters, but 
when within six miles of Fort Darling a 
torpedo exploded under the bow.of the 
Barney. It must have been of immense 
force, as the steamer was lifted 10 feet out 
of the water, and swept by a jet of water 
which was hurled 50 feet in the air, and then 
fell with deluging effect on the deck, carrying 
30 men overboard. These were allsavedexcept 





THE WAR IN VIRGINIA—EXKPLOSION OF A TORPEDO UNDER THE COMMODORE BARNEY, ON JAMES KIVSE, avavuser 4.—FROM A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL APTIST, 


two, but the Barney was too much disabled 
to proceed, and being taken in tow, the fleet 
dropped down. At Turkey island they were 
joined by the Gen. Jesup, and compelled to 
run the gauntlet of a severe artillery fire 
from the shore, Malvern Hill again resound- 
ing to the roar of artillery. 

Our sketch of the accident to the Barney 
may seem an exaggeration, but is attested 
by persons present as. being literally and 
really accurate, as indeed are all the sketches 
we present, a fact which gives our paper a 
a surpassing value as a recorc of the period. 








COL. SPEAR’S CAVALRY RAID INTO 
NORTH CAROLINA, JULY, 1863. 
AN expedition left Newberne, under Gen. 


Heckman, on the 25th July, in five steam- 
boats, with several tugs, and consisted of the 
9th New Jersey, 17th, 23d and 25th Massa- 
chusetts, 81st New York and Belger’s battery. 
It rendezvoused at the mouth of the Chowan, 
after losing their pontoons in a gale, and then 
ran up the river. At Winton, the county 
seat of Hertford—burned by Gen. Burnside— 
Col. Spear joined them with a cavalry force 
from Portsmouth. On the evening of the 
27th Col. Spear set out, the Ist New York 
mounted rifles, Col. Onderdonk, in the van, 
followed by Capt. Howard’s battery and the 
1lth Pennsylvania cavalry. As they ap- 
proached Murfreesboro’ a bridge destroyed 
by the enemy compelled them to pass through 
aravine. The town was occupied and the 
public stores seized. Our readers are already 











familiar with the spot from our sketch ias 
week. 


At Martin’s Crogs Roads the rearguard was 
fired upon by two guerillas, who escaped. 
They reached Jackson on the 28th, and 
charged through, in pursuit of Gen. Ransom, 
who, sitting leisurely on a verandah, was 
nearly captured. About two miles beyond 
the town the enemy was found in position, 
and a brisk action ensued, the enemy handling 
their artillery well, and sending shell and 
canister. After losing five men killed and 
wounded, Col. Spear, finding his force unequal 
to the task of carrying the position of the 
enemy, which was concealed by heavy timber, 
fell back seven miles, and then marched back 
to Murfreesboro’ and Winton, failing indeed 
in the main object of the raid, the destruction 
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of the enemy’s railroad communications, but 
bringing in large quantities of supplies, 
mules, horses and negroes, and destroying 
some cotton at various points. 

We give this week a view of the cavalry 
passing the swamp opposite Winton, Foster’s 
land forces disembarking at Winton, and the 
occupation of Jackson, a very handsome 
town, with a fine-looking court-house, a 
tireproof record office, two large hotels, fine 
residences, aj] beautifully shaded, after the 
custom of the section. 








Barnum’s American Museum. 
UMMER DRAMATIC SEASON, under 
the direction of that talented acd popular actor, 
Cc. W. CLARKE, vy assisted by many of tive 
best Artistes of the day. Als», to be seen at all 
hours, the OURANG OUTANG, TIGER CAT3, 
BOA CONSTRICTOR, AUTUMATN WRITER, 
etr., ete. Admussion to all, 25 cents, Children under 
Ten, 15 cents. 
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Summary of the Week. 
VIRGINIA. 

The two great armies have resumed very 
nearly their former positions near the Rapi- 
dan, our lines extending from Stafford Court 
House to Aquiacreek, and no active operations 
are expected for a time. The rebels, whose 
lines extend from Hanover Court House to 
Gordonsville, avail themselves of the lull to 
send off troops to Charleston, as though as- 
sured from Washington that nothing will be 
done intheinterim. Fredericksburg is occn- 
pied by Longstreet, who has demolished part 
of the Aquia creek railroad. 

Desertions from the rebel army are frequent. 
On the 13th a party of rebel cavalry made a 
descent on a signal station at Water Moun- 
tain, near Warrenton, capturing everything. 

A reconnoissance was made up James river 
on the 4th, almost as far as Fort Darling. 
The explosion of a torpedo under the Com. 
Barney compelled it to turn back, and a smart 
engagement took place near Malvern Hill, be- 
tween the gunboats and land batteries. 

SOUTH CAROLINA. 

The grand attack on Fort Sumter by land 
and sea came off on the 13th, and details are 
anxiously expected. The rebels threatened 
to destroy it and fall back to other works. 

On the 8th the enemy were driven in 200 
yards nearer to Fort Wagner, and the New 
York engineers ran parallels 160 yards further 
in. 

Acting-Master Haines, of the Powhatan, 
having rashly attempted, in a launch, to cap- 
ture the rebel steamer Alice, was run down; 
some killed by sharpshooters, some drowned, 
many captured and a few saved with great 
difficulty by the gallantry of Ensign Porter. 

Among the flags captured from the enemy 
are some of the old style Stars and Bars, and 
some of the new style. 

Gen. Gillmore has issued a stringent order 
forbidding the divulging of information in 
newspaper correspondence, etc., that would 
benefit the enemy. 

TENNESSEE. 

Gen. Rosecrans is still in face of Bragg’s 
army, who has his army at Chattanooga and 
Rome, Ga. 

KENTUCKY. 

The rebels, under Forrest, are assembling 
at Concord, and a brigade, under Armstrong, 
has arrived at Kingston. Gen. Burnside is 
in Lexington, and troops are moving rapidly. 

ALABAMA. 

Our blockading fleet off Mobile has been 
active, capturing the Anglo-rebel steamer 
Neptune, and the Planter, with a load of 
cotton and turpentine. 

MISSISSIPPI. 

Gen. Grant’s report of the siege of Vicks- 
burg has been printed, and is a remarkably 
clear, straightforward account. 

MISSOURI. 

The guerillas are again renewing their out- 
rages in this State. Several skirmishes have 
taken pl°ce in Saline county between the 
militia and Quantrells ruffians. In Chariton 


county Union men are fiying in numbers. 
The rebels have plundered Frankfort. 


Col. Catherwood, of the 6th Missouri 
artillery, on the 15th August, routed the rebel 
forces under Col. Coffee, who attacked him 
at Pineville, and took a large number of 
prisoners, with all his ammunition wagons, 
commissary stores, arms, horses, etc. Ca- 
therwood killed and wounded 30 in the action 
and 365 in the pursuit. 

MINNESOTA. 

The war on the frontier with the Sioux is 
favorably progressing. Brig.-Gea H. Selby 
has three times routed a force of 2,200 war- 
rior-, driving them acruss the Missouri, 
killing Little Crow, and killing or wounding 
150 of them. Gen. Selby has marched from 
Fort Pierre to cut off their retreat. 

INDIAN TERRITORY. 

Since their defeat at Honey creek by Gen. 
Blunt, the rebels have been preparing to 
attack and crush the small Union force. 
Cooper, the defeated General, has been super- 
sede. byGen. JohuT Steele, a New Yorker, 
and a runaway from the United States army. 
Blunt has a small force, expects no sid in 
men or material, but will fight. 


NOTES AND NOTICES. 
Bridge Burning in a New Light. 


Tnt Illiustrated London Times, giving a 
sketch of the Columbia bridge over the Susquehanna, 
says: ‘‘The bridges that carry the railways are the 
property of the railway companies, and the loss wi'l 
fall on them; =nd as a large amcunt of American rail- 
way s‘ock is heli in this country, it is « fact that 
when one reads of some immerse bridge being de- 
stroyed by oue or other of the belligerents, it means | 
that so many thousands of pounds have been ab- 
stracted and lost from the pockets of so many Eng- 
lishmen or women.” 


Woman always the Same; or, the Millen. 
ium and Millinery. 


Awn English act passed in 1700 enacts that 
#‘all women, of whatever rank, profession or degree, 
who shall, after this act, imp upon, se and be- 
tray into matrimony any of his Majesty’s sutjcts, 
by virtue of scents, p:.i. ta, cosmetic washes, artiicial 
teeth, false hair, iron stays, bolstered hips, or high- 
heeled shoes, shall incur the penalty of the law now 
in force against witchcraft and like misdemeanors, 
and the marriage shall be null and ywid.” Tt is plea- 
sant to know that the fair rex are always the same. 
Time changes, but woman does not; that is to say, 
the species. A lady marches on dsy by day from 18 
to 80. and everybody knows the difference half a cen- 
tury makes io her persoval appearance; but Mrs. 
Potiphar of 1863 is essentially the same “ in nature,” 
as was Mrs. Adam, née Eve,in the year one. Six 
thousand years have wrought no change in the grand 
characteristics of femininity. She is the same, 
whether she owns an applestall in Eden, or a brown 
stucco front in the Fifth avenue. There is some- 
thing suggestive, however, in the fact that, women 
are allowed to do now what they were prohibited do- 
ing 163 years ago—at all cvents in England. Thena 
poor deluded man was saved the peril of marrying a 
thing of threads and patches; now, who knows but 
his divine Augusta Maud is not a composite 
pyramid of crinoline, cotton, whalebone, etc., with a 
thick enamel of fictitious complexion, instead of a 
breathing thing of beauty, which is a joy for ever. 
Certainly if man required the legis'ative xgis in the 
days of the Puritan fathers, he more than ever needs 
it in the reign of strong-minded womer and millinery, | 





A French Bream. 


France, the Don Quixote of nations, goes 
mad about once every 40 years, which teing the aver- 
age generation of man, is tantam: unt to saying that 
at one period of his life every Frenchman is insane 
upon some one point. What makes this national in- 
sanity so dangerous is the method of its madness. 
The paroxysm of 80 years ago communicated itself to 
a great part of Eurupe, and led to the greatest of 
modern wars and the generul upheaving of Europe. 
The present able ruler of France acknowledged the 
impeachment, when he said, “ France is the only na- 
tin in the world which goes to war for an idea ” The 
word idea here having no corroborative advantages 
of a material kind. Hence, the Quixotism of French 
policy compared with the Sancho Panzaiem of Eng- 
land, Indeed, it would not be a caricature to portray 
those arcades ambo of modern times, Louis Napoleon 
as the gaunt koight-errant pursuing his idea, with 
John Bull as Sancho, heavy and panting, overladen 
with saddlebags full of manufactures for sale. The 
present dream of France is certainly a magnificent 
one, and considering the prospective but inevit- 
able hostility of the U. S. and England, will end asa 
dream, ‘‘ leaving no wreck behind.” To pcssess the 
Isthmuses of Suez and Panama, and thus to control 
the commerce of the Old and New Worlds, is too great 
an achievement for the most spe-ulative and conse- 
quently least practical of nati ns. 


Carlyle Jargon. | class style, equal in everything else, and sugerior in 


AmonG the many absurdities which the 
next age will have to laugh at is the attention paid 
to that strange and uncouth abortion known as 
Carlyleism. As hideous cripples attract more atten- 
tion than handsome humanities, so hs the disjointed 
gibberish of our Germanesque author got recog- 
nition where his betters have failed. If his most 
admired dogmas were taken out of their broken and 
groterque verdisge, we should find them to be the 
veriest commonplaces ever uttercd, and recognize in 
the lion skin of phraseclegy merely Bottom the 
Weaver. The latest guttural of this bogus oracle is 
the foiilowing, taken from the Tribune: 

“Mr. Carlyle’s ‘Iliad’ is in the eclogue form. 
Peter of the North accuses Paul of the South of 
hiring his servauts ‘for life, not by the month or 
year as Ido.’ Paul rejoivs, ‘ The risk is my owu—I 
am willing to take the risk. Hire you your servants 
by the month or the day, and get straight to heaven 
—leave we to my Owv method’ Bui Pever says, ‘ No, 
I won't: I will beat your bras out first’ Ano, cou- 
cludes Mr. Carlyle, with graceful pieasantry, * he is 
tryimg dreadful'y ever siace, but cannot yet manage 
it’ ‘That is ail: th re is what Mr, Curlyle calls ‘// 
Americana in Nuce’” 

Mr. Carlyle does not seem to be aware that he has 
only got hold of the subject in ite smallest, aud as 





| Sheridan would say, “its invisible side.” For Mr. 
' Carlyle, perhaps it is very clear, and to his discipies 
very profound, but for a'] that it is unmitigated trash. 


Jeff Davis and his Captured Correspond- 
ence. 


A Few miles from Jackson, Miss., after 
Grant had compelled Joe Johnston to retreat, the 
library of the rebel President was captured, stowed 
away in the attic of an old house. Among the sroils 
tuken were many lett-rs to Divis from var:ouseminent 
men, Onthe 13th Fe -rtary, 1858, Gen. Beauregard 
writs to his chief a le‘ter on the state of political 


parties The following is an extract; 


“*T am no disunion man, I have lived long enough 
at the North to be able to appreciate fully the good 
qualities, evergy, commercial aptitude and shrewaneess 
of its inhabitants. But I, for one, will never submit 
tamely in ary community, whatever may be its ad- 
vant. gs, to be suubbed and robbed of my just rights, 
even at the risk of losing in the con‘est all that I may 
be porsesied of. We have, in my humb‘e opinion, no 
concessions to mske to them; for to us the question 
of slavery is one of life or death; to them it is one of 
fancs political capital 

“The more we yiel4 to their unjust demands the 
more exacting they will become; for as their pr2pon- 
derance im our pation»! council incr asses ours dimi- 
ni-hes, until at last they shall have bevome so stroug 
that they will not even deign to ssk, nut will order 
forthwith the xe -ution of a measure which will bring 
death and desolation to our 10m 8” 


A letter Mr, Bachanan wrote to Davis 16th March, 
1850, only proves that he was quite as South as the 
most Southern of tha’ party. One passage is enough : 


* { say for my own sake, because I can never yield 
the agg soy which I have delib rately taken in favor 
of the Mis‘ ouri C mpromise, and I shall be ar sai'ed 
by fanatics and Freesvilers as Long °s 1 live, for h«ving 
my further in suy-port of the rights of the Soutn 
than Southern Senaters and Representutives. I »m 
committed tor the Mis.ouri Compromise, aud that 
committal sha’l stand.” 





Rencontres between Army Officers. 


Tut War Department should be called upon 
by the united voice of public epinion to enforce exist- 
ivg regulations, or introduce new a: d etripgent rules 
that will deter officers of our army from giving way 
to unbridled passions and drawing weapous on each 
other, degradi. g men of rank and education to the 
level of the ruffians ofthe worst portions of great citi: 8, 
Already three highly useful and meritorivus officers 
have fajlen by the band of brother offiers, ore indeed by 
the result of accident and action justified by usages of 
war, but showirg too great a readiness to use the pistol, 
Tois was the case of Licut. Col. Kimball. The o‘her 
eases were that of Maj Gen. Nilson, of Camp Dick 
Robinson fame, killed by Brig -Gen. Jefferson C, 
Davis, and the still more recent one of the murder of 
Col. Florence M, Cornyn by Lieut, Col. Boven. 
Here the quarrel was provoked by Cul. Bowen when 
Corpyn was doing his duty as an cflicer, and an im. 
portant witnees is removed by death. 

It thus be ra some likeness to th: recent case in 
India, where soldiers who could be used as witnesses 
agaiost an officer were imprisoned on frivolous 
charges till one actually died of ill-treatment. The 
laxity of discipline, tolerable at the outset of the war, 
should now give place to strict and unde, iating 
severity. The country cannot afford to have brave, 
talented and expérienc:d men cut off, and loss of rank 
should be the first but least punishment. Col. Cornyn 
was Gen, Lyon’s surgeon at Wilson’s creek, but de- 
voting himself to artillery studies, served under 
Fr.mont, and at Shiloh, where he manned cannon 
abandoned by the regul.r gunncrs, was woun*ed snd 
complimented. An artillery commiesion should have 
followed, but as his services were overlooked, he 
raised a splendid cavalry regiment in Missouri, at the 
head oft which he made a most successful inroad 
into the enemy’s country, capturing Tuscumbia and 
Florence. 








THE IDLER ABOUT TOWN. 


Ir is many years since we had in this coun- 
try an English opera company worthy to be admitted 
as such in arefined community. A new generation 
has arisen since that period, and only respectable 
middle-aged fogies can remember the glories which 
encircled it, The Shirreff, Wilson, Poole and Giude- 
lei company was acombination of rare excellence 
Each member was an a tist anda popular favorite; 
the subordinate characters were well sustained, and 
the chorus and orchestra were large and effective, 
The operas were put ugon the stage with great care, 
for the managers felt satisfied that if one of them 
made ahit it would run to full houses for many 
weeks, night aftve night. The Seguin opera troupe 
was also an excellent company, and in the halcyon 
days of its success pro7ueed several operas in admi- 
rable style. The production of the ‘ Bohemian Girl” 
alone was worth to that company $70,000 or $80,000. 
Madame Anna Bishop came afterwards, but the glo- 
ries of the English opera had commenced to decline, 
60 much go that even Madame Bishop’s brilliant abil- 
ities could not arrest its downward course. She was 
unfortunate in her assistants, and although she lav- 
ished much money in the endeavor to produce a per- 
fect ensemble, her efforts failed to procure the excel- 
lence the desired A number of paltry one-horse 
attempts have been made since then, but they only 
served to show that there was nothing to hope for in 
that direction. 

Year after year, almost every year,a rumor has 
been ventilated that arrangements had been con- 
cluded for the p: oduc‘ion of Eoglish opera ia first- 


point of ecenery and scenic effect, to the Italian opera. 
These rumors fluttered about f.r awhile and finally 
sub-ided—not..ing coming out of nothing. We 
know that Mux Maretzek contemplated once organiz- 
ing a first-class Eng'ish company, but when he found 
that Log ish artists of reputation held their services 
to be worth as high as Italian artists, he gave the en- 
terprise up in despair. 

After a long lull, during which rumor was silent, it 
ws pretty ly stated that Mr. Harrison, of Ir- 
ving Hall, had determined to enter the field of Eog- 
lish opera, and his probable company was even dis- 
cussed; but the high price of gold and exchange 
drove him forthe time being right off the track, for 
be it kuowa that deposits for security have to be 
made in London, and the differeuce in exchange was 
sufficiect to frighten any prudent and honorable man. 
Still, Mr. Herrison purposes to go into the specula- 
tion when the money ratcs wi'l warrant him doing so. 

We heard a piece of news a day or two since, while 
dawdlirg about town, wh ch miy possbly hive tome 
bearing upo» his p'ans, A frie d of ours last mouth 
received « lettvr from Willi#am Vincent Wa:slace, the 
eminent comporer, +t-ting that he «xpected to come 
out in the fali wi.h a full comp ny and with a splen- 
did repertoire of new operss, with the intention of 
presenting them with proper magnificence at the Aca- 








demy of Music. We know that Wall'ace has bee, 
striving for this for some time past, and it is natura! 
that he should do so, for he bes lerge interests to 
u-gebim on, Since he left America he has pr. ducea 
in London two gra-d operas, *‘ Lorlize” acd th, 
“Amber Witch,” und one comic ope'a, * Love's T;; 
“mph.” All three vere briiliantly surcessful, * Ly, 
line” cepert-lly. it haviog ben plaved two £eeno: « 
“Hat 


to bri -t and croeded eudi ners The “‘ Ambe, 
Witch” was har‘ly less successful, while “ Liye. 
Trivmph” created a et turo ec. There thr, 


ooeaee are eopyrig! ted bere a: d republished by w 
all & Sou, in eticipation of their performarcr he ¢, 
Wallace's interest as we') as his av bition thi ref: r; 
naturelly poiv a te the estab atment of a tie Kny 
lish operatic comrany here, ard we feel #xtisned ch. 
ne exertion will be spxred to »c~ mplish thut end. 

It must not be suppo+ed that the repertoir: wij! 
consist — of Wallace’s works—thouzh we beliey. 
that “ Lurline” weuld ron for 50 nights—as‘ureo)y 
not There isa mine of beautiful music which on), 
awaits the outs te shower i's weslth uron n-. 
There ae works by Bilfe. by Benedic’, hy Edward 
Loder. Macfarr: n and several others which hav: nev, » 
been heard in America. but which only need to jv 
heard to terome widely popular, Bulancing thc 
chaners one »gainst the other we come to the co: elu 
sion that the pre babiliti: s are decide» ly in our favor. 
ard that we may reaxupably exp: ct to ee in the fu | 
an English opera comp,pny in New Y~rk, progressin.- 
80 favorably thet it wouid very speedily becume a r 
co. nized ivatitution of our city. 

The Gort at Walla:k'# Theatre isa punctual a gd 
and reliable ghost, in point of fact, a gh st to te re- 
lied up»n:nd esteemed = It i- nut one of th se mat- 
te -of fact apirite who are too lezy to arpeur before 
the hour of midvight, and, are in such a hurry to get 
to bed, that they bolt preci: it«tely at the er -wivg uf 
the cock, even if that cock had ‘he nigh mare, ani 
crowed en hour too sovn. This ghost comes soon 
after pine o’cl: ck, ard st»ys +8 torg as he or she is 
wanted, delights and electrifies the audience, end goes 
away without by fuse. 

As we supposed it would be, a d controversy 
is sprirg'ng wy as to the vatiovality of this ghost. 
Some one in New York «lsims the honor of b»vin; 
r isd th 8 ub quitious spirit, and inveighs most bi: 
terly »gainst the European patious for having stolcu 
bis ghost. Shovld he commeace an av ion iu cefen: 
of his property, the revo: ts of such artion f. r apa‘en’ 
wes v a ghost will be the most. curious on r co (1. 

e find a'so, that Mr, Lingard, the mansyer of the 
New Bowery Theatre, which, b - he-bye, is one of the 
best managed theatrical establishme:ts om the ci y, 
Mr. Lingard, we say, claim« to be the pc ssessor of 
any num -eF of ghosts, which he is willing to disp: se 
of toallcomers. This isa fine op: orturi‘y for avy 
ancient or »rirtocratic family, if it is now a'rea y sun- 
plied with that vererated heirloom to provide it «lf 
with a family ghost of any d scri: tion requirer We 
ebarge nothing extra for the sugge tion. This con- 
trovir«y of course benefits the cause of the only 
acting ghost in the city, and crowds Wall:ck’s Thea- 
tre every 1ight. Every one is bound to see it and 
con: equertly the seats are secured days in advance 

We expect to have to order the following to be 
sterety ped—“ The Duke’s Motto, which ha drawn 
crowded houses at Niblo’s Garden tor months p st, 
will b- repeated every night, until August, 1864” We 
say this bec use we have uothing else to sy, for the 
centioued svccess of the piece has exhausted our 
stock of en: omiums. 

The Winter Garden opened this week for the fa!! 
and winter season. Mrs Bowers is the star. W: 
must defer our notice of this ertablishment under its 
new marag: ment, util our rext. 

The beautiful **Stereopti-o: ” is agein at Ini ¢ 
Hell, We say without ony hesitation tha’ i* 38: we 
of the moat fascinating «exhibit ors that we have ever 
seen. We can give no idea of the wonderful ¢flects 
of the statusry, we can only say that we wished eve y 

iece encored, so that we mizhtg..ze upon its beautics 
onger. No one should miss the « oeeny of 

ng the *‘ Stereopticon ” at ‘rving Hell, 

* Let us go to Barnum’s and get coo),” we heard a 
puty say the other day, but we did not Jearn whether 
they succeeded in their laudable effurts. If, howev:r, 
it is porsible in this weather to keep coo) anywhere, 
it can be achieved there. The drameti« compay, 
uader the direction of the veteran actor Clake, is 
mec!ing with great success in the :ecture-rocm of the 
Museum, where they play elegant comedies w tl 
great spirit. All the rare curiosities which we have 
80 often mentioned «ith Lraire sr stillow exhibition, 
and afford a v hole éay’s entertainment to those in 
search of amusement. 

It is rumored that Madame Augurta, many years 

own admi-able denseuse, is avout to reappear on 
the s:age, but not in that line in which she once 
gained so much fame 

It is und: rs'ood that Max Maretzek will, »t the 
beginning of his forthcoming reason. bring out the 
last great Eu: opean operatic surcese, the * Foust ’ of 
Gonaud, in the most maguificent style. Mex is 
enthusiastic about its beauties, and believes it the 
firest operatic work sioce ‘Le Prozhete.” We ar 
op the anxious seat to hear it. 

Mrs. Biougham Robertson has obtained a le*se of 
the building known as the French Thea're, and ix 
busily engaged in renovating it upon the most ap- 
proved pr agen of comfort ard elegance. She wil! 
open on the 3d. f September with a spe ially selected 
compuny, and will present her pieves to the pu lic in 
a style uf the ey ee Mrs. Rotert»on has 
rare managerial a ility, ard we have much faith in 
the sucers+ of ber undertaking. 

Mrs. Robertson has consented, during her leisure 
hou-s, to give instruction to a .imited number of 
pupils in e!ocution and the dramatic art. 








EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—Yor some time part it has been the 
inteotion uf Mr. Chase ond his friends *o organize « 
bank on the Nicholas Biddle dimensic ns, and 1-st 
week a meeting of some of the = Republic. finan- 
ciers was held. Unexpected obstacles arose, sev: ral 
of the initiated hiving doubts of the justice of 
swampirg the smai'er banks, who have sted so 
nobly bythe Government, Grutitude avd pa ro thm 
will, however, roun give way before the necessity of 
creating a money machioe'y to carry the nomination 
of Chase and Stanton They have alreany the pr'- 
mary machizery ia the Conscription bill, if it ever 
gets into working order. 


— A cor: espordeut informs us that during one of 
the “heated days” list werk a poor mn f)l ex- 
hsusted in Girden street, Hoboken, New Ji rsey, a) d 
there for courte. turee bovis. 

i 


remained unattend- 
ty Doctcr and 


Thie reflects upon the Mayor, Police, 


— The peculiar position of Capts. Sawyer ard 
Fiyun, who are under s.ptence of death, ss xn act of 
retalistion for Burnside hanging two Confedersic 
officers, causes deep i:.terest and tymrathy, Mr. 
Livcoln very properly declares that he will harg Ge. 

and C«pt. Winder if Sawyer end Fiynn are ¢x:- 
cuted. As the former is the son of the rebei C 1- 
mander-iv-Chief, and h:s companion in danger is tlc 
son of Gen. Winder, Governor of Richmond. it 18 x 0! 
considered probable thst Davis wili fulf] b's hrew'. 
If he dos, however, there is no telling how far th 
lex talionis may not be carried. 

—— Governor Parker bas desigvsted Hudson Cit: . 
Bergen county, ar the rite for the emp of irs '' 
tion. The quota of Hoboken is 222 men out of 1,' 
lable of whom it is.supposed that at least one-l) 
are exempt. 

— The Savage Revolvirg Firearms Company, 
Mi diletown, Conn, employs between 200 sn” 
workmen manulacturing the Sj;rsinvgficld mueket, ‘or 
which *he company beve ‘a: ge coutracts w -hthe G 
ver.ment; 150 weapons aic turned cut daily. 

—— An ivdividuel recently »ppesred »t the § 
dusky, Ohio powrbouse in search of + wife, ard © 
quested the Superivtesdent tu ‘trot oul” hi- nr é 
rivgeable stock, as he was terribly in earnest and 
something of ahurry. A female vegr.nt of ripe 
wa» produced, aca with very few preliminaries U 
twain were made one flesh, 
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—— There are 6,459 inmates in the public institu- 
tions of the city at present. Tne number admitted 
list week was 1,08%, and the number removed or who 
died was 1,924 making the present number an inr- 
crease of 64 cver the number of last week. Th: 
Commissione ‘s of Charities and Correction had ne- 
thing before them at their meeting the other day but 
routise business, 


—— A passenger of one of the Philadelphia city 
railroad cars s.«d th compwy for ove ceat, which 
the conductor bad detaud in defauit of makig 
chanpve. Therlaintiff gained a verdict and the com- 
pany paid the®octs. 


—— Connecticut boasts of nearly 3,000 industria} 
esta lishments, and « cavital of $46,000 000 invested 
in m nutacturirg business, giving «mplovment t« 
60,000 hu as. Add together all the industrial pro- 
duets of North Curelssa, South Carolina, Georgia 
Floriea, Aiabam», Texas and Mis-issippi, and Con- 
necticut 's #20 000,000 uhead of th: m all. 


_—— The gold ty at the Philadelphia Mint du- 
ring July was $163,104 89, almost all in double eagles 
The silver comage, almost all half dollars, war 
$25.500 72. and o: cents $25,000, making a total coiu- 
age of 2 558,784 piece s, of the value of $213,605 60, 


—— Mickerel of the finest Lneng ! are caught in 
great pum»ers in the Newburyport ( Maes.) Bay. 


_—— The first stone ofa new monustery was laid or 

Suaday August 9, at Wes: Hoboken, by Bishop Bay- 
ley of N wark, in the presence of above 6,000 per- 
ous. Itis called the Passionist Monastery, and wil 
be dedicat: d to 8t. Mih el The Urder known as 
the Passioni~t Fa.hers was iovtituted as far back a- 
1740 by Bless-d Paul of the Cro+s, and the mon 
— which the corner stone was laid on the 9¢1}: 
will rhe fourth e+tabl:she.. in the Un:ted States 
by the Futh-r« of the Order. The first of these 
m n's‘eries was founded in Pittsburg, Pennsylvania 
about 10 vears sioce ; the s-cond at Dunkirk, iu the dio- 
cese of Buffal»; the third in Maryville, California; 
and the fourth at W: st Hoboken, New Jersey There 
are now over 50 Passinnists devoting themselves to 
the rause of religion in this country. It may be also 
interesting to state that Cspt. Pack'ngham, late Cap- 
tain of her Britannic Mojesty’s Life Gu rds, and » 
nephew of the Duke of Wellingt..n, together with the 
Hon, and Rey. Mr. Spencer, brother of the Earl of 
Spencer, are members of the Order, 


Western. —The State election in California will 
take pi:ce on the 2 of September. A full State 
ticke® end three m+ mbers of Convress are to be 
chosen, all of whivsh wili b2 voted Zor on a ge. eral 
ticket. Since the Prcsidteatis! clection of 1860 the De- 
morrats have been divided, andthe Republicans have 
managed to slip into the offices oetween the two fac- 
tions This year the Democrats ave united, and 
concluiea to hitch both, aorses to the same load, 
which makes their saccess almort beyond a doubt 
In 1861 the Demucratic voie for Governor combined 
Was 63,004, against a Republican vote of 56,063, leav- 
ing a ciear mujority of over 7,600, which the latter 

arty must Overcome to gain sucecss. The candidates 
or G svernor are Hon. John G. Downey, Democratic, 
and Frederick F, Lowe, Republican, who was a mem- 
ber of the last Congress, end i; now Collector of the 
port of San Francisco, under Mr. Lincoln’s appoint- 
ment, The candidates for Congress are W. White- 
sides, Democrat; John B. Weller, Democrat, for- 
me. ly Uniteu States Senstor; John Bigler, Democrat, 
formerly G :vernor of the State; T. B Shannon, Re- 
publican; William Hig>y, Republican, and Cornelius 
Cole, Kepnblisan Neitherof the three Representa- 
tives in the last Congress received a renomination, 


—— The tendency of commerce to steal the pen- 
nies from a d+ ad man’s eyes has just had an illustra- 
tion oa the Mississippi. No sooner had the valor of 
Gran ’s army opeued the river than steamers came 
from Cairo to Vicksburg, to bring home the fur- 
loughedm-n, The captain of the Hope thought this 
was too g od an oppor: unity to rob the brave soldicrs 
to l«t slip, and he con-equently charged $20 fare for 
oer and as imuch more as he could get from the 
Officers. He had just gota full cergo when Gen 
Graut seat a guard on beard, and gave the captain 
the option of refunding the money, over $5 ahead for 
meu and $7 for officers, or else going to prison. He 
returoed his i!l-gottea gains, and the price 1s now 
fixed at Grant's rate from Vicksburg to Cairo. 


__-—— The Southern Press is very severe upon what 
it calls the treachvry of the Union menin assisting so 
mar y of the rebel prisoners to escape to their homes 
in Missouri, Tennessze and Louisiana. The Atlanta 


to the Conf derate cause, 

—— Deserters say that Bragg has been superseded 
by the warlike Bishop Polk, aud that Bragg’s indig- 
nation has been so maligpantly expressed as to reu- 
der him suspected by the Davis Government. 


—- Burnside is preparing a defence of his conduct 
in the recent elections, is which he affirms that, so 
far from mene by H freedom of votiny, he has 
ge A peovenans the Copperheads from coerciug the 

cionists. 


Military.—The military quidnuncs are busy in 
spe per 3 who will succeed Gen. Meade in the com- 
mund of the grand army cf the Potomac. Some ad- 
vance the theory thet Gen, Grant will be tmpted 
with the glit'erivg biit, so fatal to all who have ac- 
ceptrd it, The nest military critics do not consider 
the hero of Vicksourg c+le lated to measure swords 
with Lee, who's par excellence a General for Virgi- 
nia, kaowiog every ineh of is; Grant being, in their 
opiaion equalty stroogina Westerncampiga. The 
inference hese men would draw is that Graat’s fui - 
ure would kill him off »8 a Presidential canditate, It 
seems «lm st criminal to conceive such a programme, 
Next to Grant is Binks, whose receut success: s 
place him in a similar category. Ata distance looms 
the figure of Gea, Warren, whose promotion to a 
Major-General of volunteers we have recorded in an- 
other part of our paper. After him is Gen, Han- 
cock, already aa able saccessful and careful leader. 
Haacock and Warren were poth iu the battle of Get- 
tysburg, and rendered Gen, Meade valuable service. 


_ —— During the sessioa of the Court Martial at Cor- 
inth, Mis+., onthe 10th of August, an al ercation oc- 
curre: between Col. Corwin, of the 10th Mirsouri 
caval-y, and Lieut.-Col. Bowen ot the same regiment, 
in the course of which Corwin struck Bowen, where- 
upon the latter drew his pistul and shot him dead. 


—— There are 20,242 sick anid wounded soldiers in 
the G >vernment bo-pit ds at Philadelphia; 35 deaths 
occurred duriog lust week; and during the same period 
290 were returned to duty. 


—— If Gen Grant had retained the rebel officers 
who surrend:red at Vicksburg, ius ead of parvling 
them, we would now have over 4,000 of the enemy’s 
commi~sioned officers as pri-one s. 


—— During the month of July arrests were made 
of 361 pe’s ms 09 various charg~s by the military au- 
thori ies. Ofthe number 317 took the oath and were 
released; five were sent to Fo:t McHenry, three to 
Washington for the action of the auihorities there, 11 
to the N or h, six acroxs the lines, and the remaining 
19 were held for a turther examination. 

—— The B-ooklyn 1ith Regiment hes sent a de- 
tachment to New York for 700 cunseripts, apportioned 
to th.t regiment. This reg:ment has saffered most 
severely, and althouzh numbers of recruits have ar- 
riv: d from time to time, it pbuw musters less than 100 
men. Very few officers are left, and of the original 
orgenization there are less than a score of survivors. 

Nav -The Hartford, United States steamer, 
flag hip, m New vrieans, with Admiral Farragut 
on doard, arrived in the bay of New York on the 





afternoon of the ith Augus:, and was well received 
by all, salures being fired oll the way f-om he Nar- 
rows to t-c Battery. Com. Morri« was so ul that he | 
had to be conveyed on shore on a stret-her, It is re- 
port.d that Farragut is about taking command of an | 
expeditivn against « Southera port. 


—— There sre row in the Yazoo river end its tribu- 


tury itreams 32 wreks of Mis-issipyi steam- 
ho-is a.d gunbo ts, which have been destroyed by | 
te rebelo tv prevev< them from fallir g into our hands, | 


tice the commencement of the year 1av2. 


, of his property he sacrificed when misfortune over- 


--— The great irov-clad Dictator, now building at the 
Delamater works, is 312 feet long, 59 feet be»m, 22 
feet depth. She will have one turret, two immense 
wrought-iron guns, carrying from 80 to 100 pounds o) 
of powder, e frsme «nd plates of the hu'l ere 
entirely finished, deck cams #ll in, and the planking 
is being laid. With the be-utiful lices of the vessel, 
and the mmense engines thet are being put into her 
the bui ders confiden'ly expect that she will sail over 
18 miles an hour The r m extends 530 fect, is per- 
ecily sclid, and is very much strengthened by te 
spovsons, unlike any of the Monitors built. He 
b wiaas shero as a needle, as is ol-o her stern, eo 
hatrhecau“ ram” ateitherend The arvor is thre: 
eet of solid oak, end 104 iaches of iron, six plate 
heing Japped on the oas. The armor is two feet 
wove the water line, and goes down six fect. The 
two uprigh* cylinders. the argest ever _ onstructe* 
for screw steamers in this country, or perhaps in an 
eountry, are set in the vessel. They are 10 
inches in diameter, and four feet stroke of piston. 
The propeller is 24 feet in diam«ter, 34 feet p tcb, en 
four p'ates Itis the largest ever cast in this coun- 
'ry, and weighs over 39,000 pounds. It is realy tu be 
connected to the screw, which is being set in posi- 
‘ion, and is 21 inches in diameter The screw and the 
rudder are protected by the u ual overhanging in the 
Mon'‘tor vessel:. The turret and the pilot-house ar 
con-tructe’ on the new plan dispersing with through 
bolts; they are invulnerably protected by immense 
bars bent.to the required shape, 


Pe mal.- John Conness. U 8. Senator from 
California is consicrer d one of the ablest men tha 
vart of the world possesses Mr. Seward said the 
ntber day cf him, that he was a mav of conscienct 
and courage. Ano her member of the Cabinet pro- 
nounced to be a mixture of Ben Wade and Dace 
B-oderick. 


— Gen. Fronk BI iris paying a visit to his aged 
hut still strong-minded father—he is enthusiastic ip 
his praises of Gen, Grant, whom he calls ‘the grea: 
product of the war.” 


— Dr. Chapis. the popular preacher, r turned 
See Sagas in the China, in excellent health and 
spirits. 


— Brig -Gen. G. K. Warren, chief of Topo- 
te Ae Engjueers. has been promoted to Major- 
yd of Voluntecrs. He is a West Pointer, and 
about 30, 


—— Judge-Advocate Waterbury’s report on the 
draft of the State is a very able document, and it is 
— Saw great uniairness on sevesal Government 
officiats. 


—— Marquis de Montholon, Consul-General of 
New York ter France, sailed on the 12th for Europe 
in the Scotia. 


— Mrs. Elizabeth Sandford Gepety Mrs. 
S‘reator) reached her one hundreth birthday on the 
28th ult., at Windham, Portage county, Ohio. She 
was born at Monson, Massachusetis, and has resided 
several years with her son, John Streator, a lad of 
seventy-seven, The old Jady has knit socks for the 
soldiers of three wars, and hopes to live to see her 
country for the third time victorious over the ene- 
mies of liberty, united and peaceful. 


—— Mr. Heury Grattan Guinness, who preached 
with so much eclat during his tour in t:is country 
in 1860, has renounced his title of Reverend, and 
become a Plymouth Brother. 


—— The widow of Gen. Lander has arrived in 
New York, after seven months benevolert attention 
on the sick at Hilton Head and Charleston. 


—— Some rabid Secessionists and Southerners 
ot de ud dint er at the Clifton H use, Niagara, to 

allandigham, on the 8th Aug., in com nemoration of 
his sufferings, 


Obituary.— Col. John L. Chatfield, late of the 
Sixth Copnecticut Volunteers, dicd at Waterbury, 
Conn., on the 8th August, of wounds received in the 
aseault on Fort Wagner, Charleston Herbor. When 
the siege operations commenced Col. Chatfield had 
but recently returned to his regiment, after recover- 
ing from a severe injury of the thigh, received last 
October on the battiefield of Pocotalizo, S. C., whcre 
he exhibited distinguis' ed bravery. ‘He was regard- 
ed highly inthe Department of the 8 -uth, ard was 
a faithful, valuable and conscientious officer, Eater- 
ing the United Stites service as Major in the First 
Connecticut volunteers he was promoted to the 
Coloneley of the Thi-d Connecticut volunteers, three 
months regiment, On the 1 for the three years 
men. he was appoi:ted Colonel of the Sixth Con- 
uecticut volunteers, and went with them to Port 
Royal when Gen, Sherman's expedition set out for 
that place. 


— Judge N. H. Purple, of Peoria, Ill., died at 
the Shermao House, Chicago, on Monday, i0th Aug. 
He had come to that city to attend the sessions of : he 
United States District Court, and was taken ill aftr 
after a day of exhausting labor. He was a native of 
Ot«ego County, N. Y., and was 56 years of age. In 
1838 he went to Illinois and settled at Peoria. and 
eeven years thercafte’ was appointed Associate J us- 
tice of the Supreme Court, retaining that office three 
y:ars. In 1849 he pubtished his Rea) Estate Statutes 
of Lilinois, a compilation of great practical value, 
em oracing the laws relating to ‘he title of real estate, 
from the organization of the Northwestern Territory 
to tne date of publication. In 1856 he pudlished his 
compilation of the Statutes of Iliinois, then in 
force, with aotes of the decisions in the cons'ruction 
of them, which d: serves and has received the univ er- 
sal approba’ion of the profession. Judge Purple 
was in politics a Democrat, and belicved in us 
= the power of the Government to -rush the rebel- 
10n. 


—— The world-renowned Divorce Judge of En- 
land, Sir Crerswell Cresswell, died lately in London 
rom dis. ase of the heart. He was in his 68th yer. 
He was educated at Emmanuel Coteus Cumbridge, 
and called to the bar at the Middle Temple in 18 9. 
Having won for himself the rank of King’s Counsel 
in 18 4, and led the Northern Circuit with an ab.lity 
which acquired him high reputat‘on, Mr.Cresswell was 
in 1837+ lected to the House of C »mmons as member 
for Liverpool. He continu-d to represent tbat great 
comracre'al community till 1842, when, by the Govern- 
ment of SiR. P. el, he waaapp intcd one of the Jus- 
tices of the Common Pleas, and invested with the 
r-nk of kvighthoo1. Since hix elevation to the 
bench M-. Justice Cresswel: bas given ae proofs 
of his accuracy, his acuteness and his qui k wit. He: 
was the four h son of F.anc's E sterby, Esq, of 
B ackhesath who, on marrying an heiress of John 
Cresswell, Esq , took the surname of that ancient 
Northumbrian family. He was rich, childless and 
unm .rried. 


— Thomas Addis Emmet died on the lith Aug, 
at his resiceuce, Astoria, L. I., at the age of 65. 
Mr. Emmet was a nephew of Robert Emmet, 
the I-ish patriot and the so. of Thomas A-dis 
Emmet, whose monum. nt at St. Paul’s Church is 
caily seea by thous nos as they pass through Broad- 
way. Mr. Enmet was a quiet, unassuming gentieman, 
He was for a cumber of years a Masteri Chancery, 
an office which he filled with abili Id early life he 
married a viry ertimable young lady, a member of 
one of our oldest iamilies. Mr. Emmet was a man 
of domesti* habits, warmly attache1 to his fa~dily, 
and has been for a number of years a communicant 
of the Protestant Epis pal Church, in which he was 

rn. 


— Benjamin M. Whitlock, Esq., formerly one of 
the most prominent w aclesa'e grocers of this city, died 
on the 11th Aug last, st his residence in West-hester 
county, after a very briet i-leess. Mr. Whitl ck, in 
yee ay oe mi of the present troubles, lost overwhelm- 
ingly, use of the failure of h s Southern custom- 
ers to meet their engagemente, and was compelled to 
reiipquish his business, which had Lefore been one of 
the most profitable in the city. He was a man of 
finest busine-s capa-ity, and of nobie, us 
imculses. His bospt was lavish, and he wes 
noted pay ot keeping one of the finest studs 
in the country, his stock stables beirg the centre 
of admiration and interest. These and the remainder 








took him, in order honorably to meet his sudden em- 
barrassments. 

— At 25 minutes past 12 o’clock A. M, Aug 
14th, died in New York city, Com. Henry W. 
Morris, second in command to Admiral Farragut 
He had only recently returned from the Gulf in the 
Hartford, and was s - ill ss to he borne ona st:etcher 
trom the ship to his home. He was grandson of that 
ixtinguished patriot, Gouverneur Morris, the cele- 
br tea financier aad § cre’ary of the Navy during the 
R volutiovary War. E tericg the navy while qui e 
« boy, he was appointed a midshipman in the navy, 
'8 9 and has beer, more or less, in service ever since 
His lavors ¢vring the last two years wore him out. 
and he had the melancholy sat‘sfaction of re-urnin, 
merely to die in the arms of h s family. 

— Geo. F. H. Holmes, who recently died ir 
Arkaneus, of detirium tremens, was a North Carol! 
nian by~birth, and was oppointed * cadet in 1825 
Upon his graduation he was assigned to the Seventl 
infantry, with the ravk of Second Lieutenant by 
brevet, and ia 1833 was offered and declined a Seconc 
Lieutenancy of dragoons. He was promoted to » 
First Lieuten ney in 1835, and to a Captaincy three 


.three years afterwerd. For gallant and meriteyfors 


onduct at Montercy, Mexico, he was : 

Maj r. After the cxpiration of the war he remained 
several years in Missouri, New Mexico and Texas, 
nd in 1858 commanced at Fort Blise, in the Jast- 
eamed State. In 1860 he was transferred to Fort 
Columbus, in this harbor, on recruiting service, In 
the latter part of that year he obtained leave o 
absence went to North Carolina, where he had large 
po+sessiors, boty in land and negrocs. In April. 
‘$61, he resigoed his commission and entcred the 
re bel service. In November of that year he was ap- 
oointed to comm: nd at Aquia creek, in co-operation 
with the army at Manassas. Without doing anything 
worthy of note there or else here, he mansged to 
gain the fayor of J-ff Davis, who appoin him 
commander of the Tr ne-Missise‘ppi Departmen 
.bout a year ago, very much to the disgust of the 
Confederates generally. Gen. Holmes’s last exploit 
was tie ettack upon Helena. A.kanses, July 4, when 
he was disastrously repulsed by the National forece 
under Gen Preniiss, This failure unquestionably 
aggravated his previously intemperate habits and 
hastened the close of hia career. None probably wil! 
regret his death lesa than the rebels themselves, for 
it gives a chance for the appointment of an able 
officer to the command thus vacated. 


ccidents and Offences.—A young German, 
clerk at a corner grocery i- 10th Avenuc, murdered + 
yong widow, who lodged there, because she had re- 
jected his offer of marriage. After committing the 
crin.e, he walked to the station-house and surrendered 
himeelf. 
——A young woman, servant in 22d street, wae 
poisoned a few days ago, by the apothecary carcless.y 
giving her some deleterious powder instad of soda. 


— An Irishman, named McIntyre, aware that he 
could be identified as one of the rioters, spread a re- 
port that he had died from injuries received at the 
hands of the police, and cons«quently he received a 
glorious wake and a mock funeral Instead of keep- 
ing shady o: going out of the city, he showed himself 
to some of his astonished friends, who, being rather 
superstitious, spread the repoit of his miraculous 
resurrection, The police, not believing in ghosts, laid 
in wait, and captured the walking spectre of Calvary 
cemetery. 


— Mr. Bennett, of yg y= Mass., hearing # 
noise in his henroost the cther night, went out with 
his gun to see what was the matter. Seeing a figure, 
he fired. Whena light was brought he found he hia 
shot a neighbor of his dead, who had evidently been 
after his fowls. 


— A‘ gentleman, named Rearder. went out in a 
boat to fish from Stapleton, 8. I., one day last week. 
When in the act of landing a fish tne boat ees over, 
and he was drowned. What made the accident more 
tragic was the presence of his son, a youth of about 
ten years, whose agony of mind was past description. 


— James Whitten, a barber in the employ of 
Cristadoro, of the Astor House, has been sentenced 
to one year’s imprisonment and a fine of $250, for in- 
citing the mob to attack the Tribune office. 


Foreign.—The International Exhibition has been 
atolerable success. The great fact that marred the 
— 8 itisfaction attending it was the sudden death 
of Baron Ernest Marck, by whose energy, liberality 
and patience the exhibition was opened, 


— Punch, a London publication of considerable 
promise, and no bad imitation of Frank Leslie's 
Budget of Fun, has a very clever squib upon the 
practice of noblemen puttiog their names down as 
directors of new hotele. It represents a number of 
noblemen, with thcir coronets on, waiting upon 
customers. Mr. Bourcicault had induced several noble- 
men, among them the Duke of Wellington, to become 
one of the managing directors of his grand West- 
mi: ster Theatre. 


— Gronow’s book about celebrities, already 
noticed by us, contains much twaddle, but some in- 
teresting facts among them. Gronow was one of 
Louis Napoleon’s intimates when “ the great nephew” 
was an exile in Engla d. He records many sayings 
which, now when looked u,on by the light of hist ry, 
are really remark .ble for their prophetic accuracy. 
At br-akfest, at Lord Alvanley’s, Louis Napoleon 
said, ‘‘ Lam certain of one thing, that I shall be Em- 

ror of France, in which case I will revi nge Water- 
oo, and drive the Austrians out of Italy!” Like 
Macbeth, the first part of h:s prediction has come to 
pass, but the others are still in the future 


— The Freuch had some sivgular candidates for 
legislative honors at their lsst election, almost rival- 
ling tome of our Pewter Mug and Tammany politi 
cians. Among them was one who calied himself thi 
‘ humane canodate;” he had a plan to make every- 
body happy. He had photographs of his bencvolent 
visage posted all over the streets of Paris. This ie an 
iaea not yet carried cut on thiscontinent. There was 
another, who declared himself gifted with super- 
natural powers, <A third claimed election on the plea 
of such wondrrful financial abilities that he could 
gravt every person a pension without layirg on a 
single tex. A fourth would eT have carried the 
day if women had been voters; be pledged himself to 
puss a law compelling every bachelor and widower to 
marry, the former when he reached the discreet year 
of 23, and the other three months after the death o1 
his previous wife. The correspondent of the London 
Times adds, “ Strange to say, votes were recorded for 
every onc of these impvustors !” 


—— The Berlin Musical Gazette records that the 
tenor singer Nieman, having to perform Wagner’s 
* Rienzi,” where be has to appear on horseback, re 
fused the , unless he was allowed the use of the 
King’s favorite charger. Tuis being reported to the 
King, he ordered the animal to be placed at the 
singer’s disposal, who for the next wiek could be 
seen gravely paradivg, with a.lthe pompous stupidity 
of a musical man, the aristocratic quarter of the city, 
mounted on the royal charger. 


— The examination by the Court of Bankruptcy 
into the affairs of Mr. Bourcicault took place on the 
2ist July,in London. It was found that his uveecured 
debts were £7,000, and the secured debts £7 866, be- 
sides liabilities. The assets include a claim upon the 
new theatre company and a quantity of furniture 
supplied to Herefurd House, Mr. B.’s residence, the 
estate being mortgaged. essand a er of 
the estate were appointed © application for an 
allowance was mado by Mr. Bourcicault, and it is 
stated that should there be a co-operation between the 
creditors and the bankrupt, it is possible that all 
claims will be paid in full. 

— A most interesting and tragic situation occurred 
in a rail car, on the journey from Liverpool to London, 
on the night of the 20th July, when a maniac attacked 
two tiemen with a knife, and after a desperate 
cop , was dirarmed andhelddownbythem They 
were both wounded, and being unable to make the 
gusrd or conductor of the cars they were com- 
pelled to kneel on the vanquished man for 40 
miles, He was taken into custody on reaching the 





station. It has since transpired that he was an Irish 
schoolmaster, who had formerly been in a luna‘ic 
sylym, and was now on a visit to London. The 
English public are now ogitating for some method to 
arouse the railway officials in cases of emergency. 


Art, Science and Literature.—The exca- 
vations at Pompeii are being most actively continued. 
Among the latest discoveries sre mentioned a cradle, 
-onstructed exactly after the pattern now in use 
hroughout Europe. An Italian paper says thai it 
8 ornamented wi'h representations of gladiatorial 
ights popular games, battles, ete., carved ia wood, 
und movente by an iogenious and simple me -hanism. 

— This year there were 54 poets who » rote for 
he prize that the Belgian Government presents an- 

ually to the author of the best words for the ong 
hat has been tae prize composition of the Conserva- 
‘oire. The successful author is a lad of 16, from 
the Gymnase at Arion. 


— The telegrarhic cable which is to uuite the 
coast of Spain with England will extend from Cor- 
unna to Falmouth, 600 miles. 

— A London man has been walking on the water. 
He put an airtight vessel on his breast and another 

n his back—both worr. wuder his clothes. He had 
also a sort of small dle on each heel fixed so that 
when bis foot moved forward the paddle moved side- 
vays, and when iL, Ps addle =e ounve on 4 4 cieeet 

ffe a flat surface to the water. 
7 “- — at bled him vas ee — 
-ropellers. or dles were inven yaMr w- 
weeaed the whole affair may be worth the attention 
of some enterprising person on this side the Atlantic. 

—— It has been ascertained by chemical analysis 

hat the yeast A oe pe from Schiedam contains from 
ouothaed to one-half ot pipe clay. a 

—— The Paris papers mention a silkworm whic 
feeds upon oak eres, and which has been success- 
fully introduced at Vincennes, 

— ~ A German mechanic has invented a musical 
bed, which plays a variety of tunes, upon the pres- 
gure of the body. Some are soft and low, others 
«re lively. He made a pres-nt of one to the bishop 
of his town, which played psalm tunes, but the bish- 
op, pot knowing how to stop the thing, had to send 
for the gencrous donor in the micdle of the pight 
to turn the music off, as he did not wish to have eight 
hours of religious tunes in one dose. 





TO THE YOUNG LADIES 
At the Sachem’s Heed House, Guilford, 
Cenn. 
BY L. H. SIGOURNEY. 


. WE thank you, fairy creatures, 
For the charms you shed around, 
The smiles that light your features, 
And ycur words of lovingsound ; 





For your poetry of motion 
When harp and viol play, 

And all the sweet attentions 
You have been pleas’d to pay 


Us, ‘‘ past meridian” people, 
Who on your beauty gaze, 
Still silently invoking 
A blessing on your ways, 


That ‘mid life’s toils and trials, 
By ‘- hidden manna”* fed, 

You may the victor’s laurel win, 
Where every foe hath fled. 


* Referriag to an excellent discourse, delivered at 
Sachem’s Head, on Sunday, August 9th, by the Rev. 
Dr. E. P. Rogers, of New York, from v. ii. 17, 
“To him that overcometh will I give to eat of the 
h‘dden manna,” 





THE BLACK HAWK-—ADMIRAL PORTER’S 
FLAGSHIP. 


Tur navy on the Great River has nowa 
period of repose, avd the cannon need no longer open 
on rebel vessel on the tide or fortress on the shore. 
To a certain extent its labors seem ended, but its 
history is undying; and as part and parcel of the 
history of the siege of Vicksburg we offer the flag- 
ship of Admiral Porter, the Black Hawk, the most 
victurerque of the gunboa's created by the war. If 
its lower portion grins fearfully with the death-dealg 
engines, the upper part, with theold Sac warrior aloft, 
is as pleasant and graceful as a boat crowded with a 
gay party on a moonlight excursion. 
he is quite acuricsity in naval architecture, Sciug 
an old Misstesi pi steamer eltered to resemble as 
nearly as possible a sloop-of-war. She carries a 
nattery of ten gans. The Admiral’s quarters are 
tastefully and even luxuriously furnished, and as he 
is decidedly opposed to specie] reporters, prints on 
board the Black Hawk Chronicle, 

The fleet on the river is a novelty in the annals of 
the world, as no European river gave room for such 
operations as we have secn on the turhid waters of 
the Mississippi. Their present labors, like those of 
= Brigade, are rather those of police than of 
soldiers. 











FRANK LESLIE’S LADY’S MAGAZINE. 
What the Press says of it. 


‘* We have no hesitancy-in pronouncing it 
the best Mag-zine for ladies that is published in this 
country. Itisfar superior to ali others, and has the 
preference with the ladics everywhere,”’—Muskegon 
Reporter. 

“Ia point of merit this periodical certainly has no 
superior, if it has an equal «s an illustrated magszine 
of fashion. No labor or expense seems to be spared 
onit. Its pages are replete with interesting and 
valueble reading matter, and the Magazine is fairly 
crowde1 with illustrations of the fashions and nume- 
rous ladie»’ and children’s dress and toilette pat- 
terns.’’"—Burlington Sentinel. 


“It is decidedly the Moegizine for the latest 
fashions.”— Portland Transcript. 


“ The reading matter is always attractive and in- 
structive; and, being a complete gazette of fashion, 
it is much so after and studied by the fair s°x 
generally on the Pacific coast.”— T7wolumne Courier. 


“We have no hesitation in saying that f€is superior 
in every respect to any similar publication in this 
country. None equals it in the splendor and 
number of its fashion plates, none approaches it in 
the matter of rns cf fashions, none ex- 
cele it in the number and beauty of its illustrations, 
and in reading watter itis none behind its competi- 
tors, not excepting even Godey’s Lady’s Book ”— 
Pontiac Jacksontan. 








. 


Tue ATTACK ON Fort Hitt.—Onr atten- 
tion is called to the fact thai. the assault wes made by 
the 45th Illinois, supported by the 20th, the 3ist and 
124th Illinois, and vot as heretofore stated by the 231 
Indiana, then actively engsged in the saps and rific- 
pite. 
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TH2 WAR UN THE MISSISSIPPI ~ DUNALDSONVICLE, LA., SCENE OF THE ACTION, JUNE 28, BETWEEN THM FORCES OF GEN. BANKS AND GEN. TAYLOR.—FQOM A SERICH BY OU SPECIAL ARTIST. 


DONALDSONVILLE, LOUISIANA. 


Fort Adams, Mississippi. 


DONALDSONVILLZ has been several ‘times 
the scene of stirring events in the present 


war, but will, we trust, now 
resume its former peaceful 
quietude. It is on the right 
bank of the Mississippi, at the 
head of Bayou La Fourche, 82 
miles above New Orleans. 
It was fora time the capital 
of the State, but is now 
merely the capital of Ascen- 
sion Parish. The country 
on the Bayou La Fourche 
is the richest in the State, 
and cultivated like a garden, 
producing great quantities of 
sugar. The Catholic church 
on the left is the prominent 
building of the place. Fort 
Butler is beyond the bayou, 
being connected with it by a 
pontoon bridge. 


On the 27th June the 
enemy, to the number of 2,000 
or 3,000, appeared before the 
place, and demanded the sur- 
render of the garrison of 200. 
This being refused, they 
made an attack at midnight, 
and afcer a fight of four hours, 
200 penetrated into the fort. 
Two gunboats, the Princess 
Royal and Winona, then open- 
ed on the enemy, enfilading 
their line, and the troops in 
the fort rallying captured the 
body within the works and 
drove the rebels back with 
heavy loss. Gen. Taylor, the 
rebel commander, son of Pre- 





THE NORWEGIAN SLOOP SKJOLDMOEN, THAT BECENTLY RAN 


sident Zachary Taylor, then drew off out 
of reach of the gunboats, but as Donaldson- 
ville was relieved by General Weitzel, he did 
not renew the attempt to take it. The pri- 


soners taken were Texans, stout, hardy 
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soldiers. The total Union loss was only 5 
killed and 14 wounded. 

Fort Adams is an important point on the 
Mississippi, 40 miles south of Natchez, in 
Wilkinson county, Mississippi. 














THE WAR OM THE MISSISSIPFI-FORT ADAMS, 











MiSs.—FROM A SKETOH BY OUR SPECIAL ARIST, 


THE NORWEGIAN SLOOP SKJOLDMOEN. 


Tas little craft which recently crossed the 
Atlantic, meeting several severe storms, du- 
ring which for days they all expected to go 
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to the bottom, and then made 
in safety the whole dangerous 
course of the St. Lawrence 
and the Lakes, is a saucily- 
rigged sloop of 55 tons, 63 
feet long, 17 broad and 12 
deep. She left Bergen, in 
Norway, on the 11th of April, 
and reached Chicago after a 
voyage of 90 days, bringing 
a cargo of herrings, codfish 
and salt. She was sent out 
by Torgar and Oscar Svanoe, 
and commanded by Rathje 
Wesenberg, with a crew of 
five men. It is claimed, how- 
ever, that the smallest vessel 
that ever crossed the Atlan- 
tic was a small cutter sloop 
of 30 tons, in which Joseph 
Shackford crossed from Bor- 
deaux to the West Indies, 
with no companion but a dog. 

The Norwegian vessel car- 
ries a dark blue flag, with her 
name onitin white. She will 
carry back a load of flour and 
tobacco. If the proposed 
canal connected Lake Illinois 
with the Mississippi, she 
might return by way of New 
Orleans. 








Wars drive up riches in 
heaps, as winds drive up 
snow, making and concealing 
many wide abysses. 
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THE NIGHT RIDE. 
BY J. W. WATSON. 


Our horses are saddled, they champ at their 
bits, 
We are blanketed, booted and spurred, 
I spring to the back of my gallant gray nag, 
And am off with the speed ofabird. ~ 
Not a whisper, a song, nor the clank ofa 
sword, 
Not a sound but the long steady stride 
Of the twenty score beasts over gravel and 
sod, 
All out for a summer night’s ride. 


A summer night’s ride, into darkness and 
gloom, 
Ye gods! what a marvellous pace, 
It seems like a plunge in a fathomless cave, 
Or running with Fate a wild race. 
‘Steady, men! steady, keep open your eyes! 
Hold your nags well in your hand, 
Slacken your pace to your file-leader’s word, 
And waik them through sloughing and 
sand. 


‘Halt! silence, no word must be spoken 
aloud ! 
The stream is scarce stirred by the breeze, 


Plunge boldly, swim slowly, feel ground if | 
| 


you can, 
Then onward, as fast as you please. 
I promise ye sport ere an hour is gore, 
To make your blood quiver and start, 
I promise ye sport ere the morning be come, 
7 —= quicken the beats of your 
eart |” 


Right onward, through meadow and wood- 
land we tore, 
The camp lights are specks in our rear, 
We strain through the dimness our eyes for 
asight 
Of the camp of the enemy near. 
‘Ride softly, ride firmly, with swords in 
your hands, 
Till the line of their pickets is seen, 
Then fiercely strike home to their fear-strick- 
en midst, 
And show the false crew what ye mean!” 





We gathered our horses up tightly in hand, 
And grasped our good swords in our right, 
Each man of our twenty score showed by 
his eyes 
How eager he was for the fight. 
“A shot on our right! Huzza! 
alarmed, 
Now ride, boys, and strike for your lives! 
Remember the flag you have sworn to pro- 
tect, 
Remember your children and wives!” 


they’re 


By Jove! how we hammered and clove them 
in twain, 
How we trampled their limbs in the 
ground! 
How we rode to the midst of the desperate 
groups, 
And scattered a score at a bound. 
“‘Huzza! they go down like the grass of the 
field 
Before the stout sweep of the scythe, 
And under the hoofs of our half-maddened 
steeds 
Like serpents they quiver and writhe. 


‘Strike hard! they outnumber us, ten to 
one! 
Ride fast ! through their panic-struck camp, 
Be quick! for already the hills on our left 
Resound with a double-quick tramp! 
Our work must be finished, our course must 
be on, 
Or they'll meet us a hundred to one; 
One dash through their lines, and flame te 
their tents, 
Awa the work of your night ride is done! 
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MAJOR-GENERAL JAMES G BLUNT, U. 8. 


‘‘Huzza! gallop fast, there’s a cloud in our 
rear, 
Ten thousand are down on our track! 
Your work for the night has been gallantly 
done, 
We can without shame hasten back. 
Spare neither the rein nor the spur in your 
ride, 
Their yells will but add to your chance, 
Let them cross but our lines in their frolic- 
some chase, 
And Ill warrant they pay for the dance. 


‘¢Huzza! we’re at home; each man in his 
place! 
The cowardly traitors have fled, 
Let them go to their camps we so daringly: 
sacked, 
And bury their hundreds of dead. 
Now, comrades, a drink; to a traitor I 
drink ! 
May death and confusion betide! 
May he mect just the fate we have meted to 
him 
In the work of our gallant night ride.” 








A Lapy refused her lover’s request that 
she would give him her portrait. ‘Ah! it matters 
not,” he replied; ‘‘ when blest with the original, 
who cares for the copy ?” e lady, both ignorant 
and indignant, retorted, ‘‘I don’t think myself 
more original than anybody else.” 
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Rescued from the Fire in the Bodrding-house. 


A.—FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY AN: DONY. 


PRIZE STORY. 


THE GLOVED LADY. 


By L. Devereux Umsted. 








PART II. 
Tue weeks that followed were a wild period. I 


spent all the time I could during the day and even- | 


ing with Mrs. Logan; the nights generally with my 


dissipated companions. Every day I grew more | 


madly in love with the beautiful widow, and this 


passion was increased by the most intense jealousy, | 
for Graham was with her a great deal; more than | 
once, when I had found her not at home in the | 


evening, I discovered that she was out with him, 


and I underwent the most horrible tortures in con- | 
sequence. When I had first seen Mrs. Logan I | 
had fancied that the difference in our ages would | 


preclude the possibility of my ever seriously caring 
for her; but now I found that this and every other 
consideration was swept away by the sort of de- 


vouring infatuation with which she had possessed | 


me. This was a dark time in my life. Hoping 
constantly to be taken back into Judge Peters’s 
office, I had not told my mother of my dismissal, 
and she never guessed the perils by which I was 
surrounded; so that, quite alone, without any 
friend or guardian to whom I could appeal, I seemed 
to be left wholly to the evil influences of my reck- 
less friends and a designing woman. In this 
danger I must say that Graham alone stretched 
out a hand to save, more than once he warned me 


against my vicious associates, but from him I would 
not take such words seriously, they served only to 
irritate me and plunge me deeper into the vortex of 
dissipation. e 

The two weeks of probation passed away, and 
one morning I ventured to call on Mr. Walters. 
As he saw me enter his d face c 

“ Well, Mr. Walters,” I asked, ‘“‘ what hope ?” 

He shook his head. . 

“Not much, I fear, sir. You see, when I told 
you I didn’t think——” and then paused abruptly. 

* Didn’t think what ?” 

“ Well, sir, I know young men will be lively, and 
you see Judge Peters has heard some stories about 
you.” 

“ Confound it!” I cried, half angrily, yet feeling 
I deserved this new reproof. 

** Yes, sir, it is rather hard, perhaps; but if you 
was to be steady awhile, I think there might be a 
chance for you.” 

‘Thank you,” I said, rather stiffly, as I rose to 
go, “‘I am much obliged for your interest, and I’ll 
think over your advice.” 

This new mishap, well deserved as it was, made 
me very uncomfortable, and instead of taking 
| it to heart, as I should have done, I tried to throw 
| it off by an afternoon at billiards and « dinner, 
| where J drank more champagne than was at all 
| good forme. Coming home after this I went up to 
| Mrs. Logan’s room, to find further forgetfulness in 
| her society. Graham was with her at.my entrance, 
| but he left in a moment, and then I threw myself 

down besids her on the scfa, half-mad with love 
| and jealousy, and the strong wine that I had drank. 
| You look troubled,” she said, regarding my 
flushed face, earnestly. 
| “I am,” I answered, taking her hand, “and I 
| have come to you for comfort.” 

“What can I do for you?” she asked, softly. 

‘‘ Everything!” Iexclaimed, passionately. ‘Oh, 
Josephine, tell me, do you love Graham ?” 

“Certainly not,” she replied. “ Richard, how 
can you ask such a question ?” 

She bent towards me as she spoke, her eyes full 
of softened lustre. The temptation was over- 
powering. In a moment I had clasped her in my 
arms, and was pouring forth all my mad love and 
jealousy. Gradually that regal head sank on my 
shoulder, and her lips met mine in a kiss that culle 
a foretaste of Paradise. 








| 





Loses his Situation. 


Of what else passed in that evening I have but a 
vague and dreamy remembrance. I only know 
that it seemed at the time a delirium of happiness. 
Well skilled in the art of pleasing, Mrs. Logan set 
at rest all my fears in regard to Graham by assur- 
ing me that she liked him only as an agreeable 
companion, but that she had loved me and me 
only since the first moment she had seen me. And 
—oh, fool! fool!—I believed her, unquestionably 
and implicitly. I thought that this dlasé woman 
poured out a wealth of affection on me—a boy! 

I was so young, too, so trustingly innocent, that 
I never thought of asking her any questions about 
myself; but was only anxious to assure her that I 
had property enough to support her handsomely, 
and tu urge her to appoint an early day for the 
marriage. I hada dim idea even then that perhaps 
my engagement was a foolish one, and that I had 
better have it consummated as soon as possible. 
After some graceful hesitation, she consented to 
fixing the day at one month from that date, urging 
that the approaching event should be kept a profound 
secret; as “‘ she was a widow it was so disagreeable 
to have talk;” to this also I reluctantly con- 
sented. 

Before we parted she let me cut, with my own 

hands, a perfumed curl from her beautiful head, 
and wrote her name, and the date, on the piece 
of paper in which she wrapped it. 
So I was happy. When I left her I went off to 
my room, tired and crazed with my felicity. I was 
in no mood for companionship, for I could hardly 
sleep for thinking of the beautiful woman I loved. 

The next morning brought some cooler reflections 
with it. I thought what would.my mother say? 
with considerable uneasiness. I had conscious- 
ness, amid all my infatuation, that it would 
generally be considered rash for a man of my age 
to become engaged to a widow several years my 
senior. But then it was no use to permit these 
suggestions, my honor was pledged, and, above all, 
I loved her andshe loved me. So,as soon asI could, 
I hastened back to the presence of my beautiful 
fiancée, drowning all unpleasant reflections in the 
intoxication of her society, or by plunging still 
deeper into dissipations with my reckless com- 
panions. 








My time passed for the next few weeks as in » 
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feverishdream, Ispent agreat deal of timein Mrs. 
Logan’s parlor, and then only was I really happy. 


She was gracious, devoted and charming, and would ' 


let me hold her hand in mine by the hour together, 
though she wou!d never, despite all my entreaties, 
“concent to take off both gloves. When away 


from her I sought forgetfulness, as I have said, in | 


wild indulgences, and she, far from checking me in 


this, I think, was really rejoiced at my downward 
course, as it seemed to give her a stronger hold | 
| paused a moment, then went on: “It is very diffi 


upon me. 


It was not long, however, before my old cause of | 


unea:iness sprang up to annoy me again; I mean 








He walked once or twice across the reom with 
look of the utmest avneyance, then asked zb- 
ruptly : 

“When are you going to be married ?” 

“*T cannot see that you have any right to expect 
an answer to that question,” I retorted. 

“No, I have not,” he said, without the least ap- 
pearance of vexation. ‘ Yet if you only knew it, 
Hun ingdon, I am a very good friend of yours, and 
I am plsced in the most cruel dilemma.” He 


cult for me to speak, for I see that you are at- 
tached to her; but pray listen to my advice, do not 


my jealousy of Grahim. For a time after my en- be hasty in your wedding, and do not marry her 
gagement I did not see him with Mrs. Logan at all, | till you know more of her.” 


but then one day I came upon them walking to- 
gether quite outoftown. Iwas very angry at this, 
but she explained it speciously when I saw 
her next, and did all she could to allay my sus- 
picions. However, although satisfied at the time, 
I was less confident in the future; more on the | 
alert to notice what was going on ; and thus soon dis- | 
covered that he was frequently in her room when I 
was away. I fretted and chafed under this, making | 
myself, no doubt, very disagreeable, and it often : 
needed all the arts of which Mrs. Logan was | 
mistress to restore my good humor. 

Another week passed away, it wanted but one of 
the day fixed for my ill-omened marriage, when one 
morning I went out with a party of my friends to a 
race at Hoboken. Graham was to go with us, and 
it was not until we were on the ferryboat that I 
missed him. As soon as I discovered his absence 
I was seized with the idea that he was with Mrs, 
Logan. Crazy with the thought, when we reached 
the opposite shore I managed to elude my com- 
panions, and return to town inthe return boat. I 
made all the haste I could back to the boarding. | 
house, my brain on fire, fairly trembling with ex- | 
citement. Once arrived, I rushed at once to Mrs. | 
Logan’s room, without any announcement, knock- | 
ing at the door and then opening it abruptly. My 
worst fears were realized; Graham was on the sofa 
beside my fiancée. At my entrance he started to 
his feet, looking pale and vexed. There was a 
moment’s pause, then Mrs. Logan said, with admir- 
able self possession : 

*«Home so soon? Why you quite startled us by 
your uncerremonious arrival.” 

“Ts it your custom, madam, to allow such un- 
ceremoniousness ?” Graham demanded, haughtily, 
looking from me to her imperiously. 

“Certainly—such an old friend,” replied Mrs. 
Logan, with a faint tremble in her voice. 

‘Good morning, madam,” said Graha‘, turn- 
ing towards the door; for an instant she looked at 
hin, it seemed to me half beseechingly, then she 
smiled that fixed, set smile she often wore. Nei- 
ther look had any effect; he passed me, and was 
gone. 

Then my wrath burst forth. | 

“ Josephine, you are not true to me; you love 
him!” 

“Now stop, Richard—you are so excitable.” 

She came towards me with outstretched arms; 
her hair was loose, not worn as usual, but hanging 
in rich masses over her shoulders. At first I drew 
back. 

*¢ Why do you let him come here so much ?” 

**My dear, I can’t keep him away without a 
quarrel, but I will do that if you like. I will never 
see him again, anything rather than distress you, 
my darling Richard.” She laid her hand on my 
shoulder, and drew close to me. ‘‘ You are not 
angry now, are you, dearest ?” 

I was, but not with her. The exquisite lips were 
close beside me, the graceful figure leaned on 
mine, and I could not if she had been an incar- 
nate fiend do otherwise than as I did, clasp her in 
my arms and forgive her all. But one thing I was ° 
strong enough to insist upon; that was that I 
should tell Graham of our engagement. At first 
she opposed this so violently that I grew jealous 

2. 
Seeing this she at last consented, and then I 
was content, feeling that hereafter I could have no 
more annoyance from him. So the morning which | 
had begun in so much misery ended in entire de- | 
light. 

Graham was not at‘dinner, but in the course of 
the evening I saw him in the waiting-room, and . 
went up to him. 

“‘ Graham, I should like t) speak to you.” 

“IT am at your service,” said he stiffly, and rising 
he followed me in silence to my room. Once 
seated I began: | 

“You thought me rather unjustifiable in coming 
so suddenly into Mrs. Logan’s parlor this morn- | 
ing?” 

“Undoubtedly,” replied he, very coldly, and | 
with a glare in his eyes as if he would like to fight. 

“IT wanted to explain to you that I have a right | 
there.” . 

“« Not better than mine, I fancy,” he sneered. 

“I think it is: I have the honor to be engaged to | 
her.” 

Graham sprang up with an oath. 

“ You don’t mean to say you are going te marry 
her!” 

“Yes, I do.” 

He stood as if thunderstruck, an expression of | 

















Without waiting for a reply he went off, leaving 
me very much puzzled and not alittle annoyed. I 
saw that he was not ia love with her, why then his 
strange aversion to the marriage? I longed to ask 


| him what he knew of her, but honor forbade that, 


and I had no means of consolation but to goto the 
cause of my troubles and seek forgetfulness in her 
siniles. 

After this I met Graham courteously but very 
distantly. I had my seat at table changed so that 
we no longer dined together. We met often, of 
course, at the club and ia the house, but we never 
chatted together, and I had the best of reasons for 
believing that he never went to see Mrs. Logan at 
all. Indeed, the questions she occasionally asked 
me about him sometimes excited my jealousy, as I 
fancied she displayed an undue anxiety concerning 
him. 

So the last week hurried away; my infatuation 
grew every moment stronger, for the beautiful 
widow used every art to enslave me completely. 
Never shall I forget how radiantly handsome she 
was on that last evening before the one appointed 
for the wedding. Her dress was a claret-colored 
silk: it shone in the light with a lustre as of rich 
wine. Her hair was dressed with velvet bands 
in glowing autumnal tints; in her ears and in her 
bosom sparkled brilliant topazes. Her cheeks 
burned with beautiful blushes, her eyes flashed 
with dazzling light. At eleven she insisted upon 
my leaving, and reluctantly I rose to go. 

“ To-morruw, my peerless queen, to-morrow you 
will be wholly mine, and do you know what will be 
my first use of my new right to command ?” 

**No; what?” 

‘*T shall make you take off both gloves ?” 

‘I will then,” she said, with a singular smile; 
‘and now, dearest, good-night.” 

One long, clinging embrace, the last, and I tore 
myself away. 

What with the excitement of the moment and 
my anticipations it was s me time before I fell 
asleep; then my slumber was very profound. It 
had lasted some hours when there mingled with 
my dreams a murmur of confused sounds. At first 
they seemed but part of a strange phantasy that 
surrounded me; then there was a sudden thunder- 
ing at my door. I started up. The room was full 
of vague oppressiveness ; through the clused blinds 
came bands of lurid light, and voices outside were 
crying-- 

‘ Fire! fire! fire!” 

I sprang out of bed, one moment utterly bewil- 
dered, then my presence of mind returning I scram- 
bled un a few clothes, and dished out into the hall, 
possessed by one thought—Josephine! 

The entry was full of pcople half-dressed running 
distractedly in every direction. The atmosphere 
was suffocating with heat and smoke; a red glare 
shone through the windows, and the roar and rush 
of the flames was awful to hear. It was evident 
the fire had began in the other part of the building 
where were Mrs. Logan's rooms, and winged with 
terror I rushed on. As I proceeded the smoke 
grew denser, the air more suffocating ; but I pushed 
on through the stream of frantic lodgers hurrying 
away, each moment becoming more oppressed, 
blinded, choked; I reached at length the door of 
her room. 

** Josephine, Josephine!” I cried. 

There was no answer, and putting forth all my 
strength, with a wrench I tore it open, and went 
in. Already the curling fire had caught the wooden 
blinds of the window, the forked flames were shoot- 
ing in their crooked ycllow tongues, filling the 
room with a frightful glare. Mrs. Logan was in 
bed aslcep—that is, suffocating. I ran to her— 
phine! for God’s sake gct up!” 

No answer, she was already insensible. No time 
was to be lost. My own senses were fast succumb- 
ing to the pcisonous atmosphere. I seized her in 
my arms and began to drag her towards the door. 
She was a large woman—no light weight—and I 
staggered under my burden. At that moment a 
voice beside me said: 

** Here, let mc help you.” 

Dimly through the smoke I saw that it was Gra- 
ham. It was notime for ceremony. I accepted 
his assistance thankfully, and together we raised 
her in our arms. She was dressed, of course, only 
in her night clothes, which were so thin that, fear- 
ing they might catch fire, if a spark fell on them, I 
glanced about for something to throw over her. 
My cye fell upon a shawl which lay on a chair beside 
the bed. It was a scarlet camel’s hair. I caught 
it up and threw it around her, and we hurried 





‘Josephine, J 


most bewildered astonishment on his handsome | away, all of the room now specdily filling with fire 
face. At length he exclaimed: | through the suffoc :ting smoke and wild confusion 
“You must be crazy!” in the house, stumbling down the stairs, running 
It was now my turn 'to be angry; feeling as if I | through the hall into the shouting, swaying crowd 
somewhat deserved the words only increased my | outside; all this time our unconscious burden 
indignation. I drew myself up, saying: | lying in our arms, pale, with parted lips and closed 
**Mr. Graham, you are insu'ting.” eyes, apparently without sensc. almost without 
“ Am I? upon my word I don’t mean to be,” life. The Stanley House was only a short distance 
said he, with an odd smile, removing all sternness | off; some onc in the crowd said that other ladies 
from his lips. “I beg your pardon, but do you had gone there, and we made the best of our way 
know anything about her ?” | towards it; through the dense mass of rowdies, fire- 
“IT am quite satisfied, I assure you,” I replied, | men and idlers who were shouting and roaming in 
coldly. | the street. 
“I suppose I ought to congratulate you,then;| It was some moments before we reached the 


but upen my word never was so posed in my hotel, and still Mrs. Logan never stirred. 
life ” 


“The air does not revive her,” said Graham, 


anxiously; and I glanced at that white face that 
locked so strangely iv the wiid uncertain light of 
the flames, with a sickening, nameless fear. 

At last, after what seemed an age of struggle and 
distress, we reached the Stanley, and made our way 
upstairs to a smail parlor that one of the cervants 
opened for us at my request. We laid her on the 
sofa, and paused a moment, hoping she might 
revive, She rested there entirely quiet, her lonc hair 
sweep'ng to the floor, her face now looking so care- 
worn and old, that even I, in my siill strong infatu- 
ation, shuddered as I looked at it, and seemed to 
trace strange lines of passion unseen befure, its 
psllor heightened by contrast with the scarlet 
shawl. Her hands had fallen by her side; they 
were both ungloved now, and hung down limp and 
lifeiess. 

“T am afraid she is very far gone,” said Graham, 
stooping over her. ‘“Opeu the window, Hunting- 
don.” 

I turned away, and he took hold of her wrist to 
feel her pulse. It was the left hand that he held, 
and as I approached again I saw him looking at it 
closely, an expression of horror and disgust steal- 
ing over his face. 

‘Good God!” he cried, ‘she has been branded 
for forgery !” 

I turned sick with horror, and gasped out an 
incoherent question. ; 

“Look here, Huntingdon,” he said, as he 
straightened out the fingers and exposed the palm 
of the small white hand. I leaned down. Across 
the rosy flesh I could trace distinctly a deep scar 
in the form of anirregular F. I saw it distinctly 
then; I see it now when [ close my eyes and recall 
that terrible scene. I grew faint with the sudden 
horror, and staggered back, covering my face with 
my hands. 

‘I knew she was bad, but I did not suspect such 
baseness,” said Graham, hoarsely, and flinging 
away the hand as if its touch were contamination. 

At this moment, as if roused by the words and 
the action, Mrs. Logan drew a long sigh, raised her 
hand feebly to her head, and looked up with wild, 
startled eyes. 

‘Where am I? What has happened?” she fal- 
tered, looking from one to another; and then, with 
a sudden glance of consciousness, she glanced 
at her hands, and shuddering, fell back on the sofa. 

A thousand bitter feelings were at my heart, and 
Graham stood, with folded arms, regarding me 
sternly, immovable as Nemesis. 

“Madam,” I said, after a pause, “the house 
was on fire and we have brought you here for safety ; 
but perhaps now that yeu are somewhat recovered, 
we had better leave you ?” 

She still seemed hardly to understand us. Gra- 
ham wa!ked to the door and called a maid servant, 
who went up to Mrs. Logan, and I rose to go. 
Seeing this, she cried out piteously : 

‘Don't leave me, Richard.” 

“*T had better go now,” ¢ said, without trusting 
myself to look at her; “I will see you again by- 
and-bye.” 

We went out, neither of us speaking to the other, 
and directed our steps to the house. It was all 
one mass of flame now, and a wild excited crowd 
was leaping and yelling like demons around it 
I was so completely upset by the great shock that I 
had just received, that I was hardly myself. She 
whom I loved, the woman who was so nearly my 
wife, was a criminal, who had suffered punishment 
for a felony! I was crazed with the awful thought, 
and with a sort of desperate energy, as it were, to 
drown the remembrauce, I rushed into the thickest 
of the throng, laboriag harder than any one, till L 
was wet to the skin from the fire-engines and com- 
pletely exhausted. After a while Graham once 
more approached me, and laid his hand firmly on 
my shoulder. 

“Huntingdon,” he said, “you are unmanned, 
and I do not wonder—come away from here, you 
need rest.” 

I yielded passively, and let him lead me away. 
After a little I asked incoherently, 

‘*Graham, is it really that ?” 

“TI have no doubt of it,” he answered, under- 
standing me at once. 

“ And she was to have been my wife to-morrow!” 
I groaned. 

“To-morrow!” cried Graham, stopping short in 
his amaze. ‘‘ You were not surely so crazy as 
that ?” 

“T loved her,” I pleaded. 

“ Then thank God for the fire!” he sighed. “Oh, 
I should never have forgiven myself if you had 
married her.” 

“Then you suspected her ?” 

“Yes,” he answered mocdily. ‘I was sure she 
was utterly worthless.” 

“Then why did you not tell me ?” 

* Because I hate to betray even such a woman, 
and I was sure you would find her out sooner or 
later. I never thought you would marry her so 
soon,” he said, recurring to that astonishing idea. 
“She was very wily, but I did not suspect she 
would entrap you so easily.” 


This-was said just as we reached the hotel, there | 


we were met by the maid we had left with Mrs. 
Logan. 

“ If you please, sir, that lady wants to see you.” 

“Me?” asked Graham. 

“1 don’t rightly know which, but she is going on 
awful.” 

“Let us both go,” I suggested. ‘Graham, J 
had rather have you with mc.” 

He assented, and we went on to, the room. 
There we found Mrs, Logau, dressed in some 
clothes that had been lent her by persons in the 
house, wrapped in the elegant shawl, her hair still 
dishevelled, her eyes glittering and wild. She was 
walking about excitedly. She faced us at our en- 
trance with the glare of a tigress. 

* Why did you leave me ?” 

“ We thought you would prefer to be alone,” re- 
plied Graham. 





“No, it was not that,” she cried. “I know! I 


know! it was because you saw this!” she held up 
her left hand, then dashed it down as if she woul 
fling it away from her. “Foul! fool! why cvuld 
I not bear to bave it ali burnt nway ? Then no on: 
would ever have discovered it. But now, fur fear 
of a little pain, I have lost all!” 

“Pray, be quiet,” said I, alarmed at the wild- 
ness of her manner. Instead of answering at once, 
she came close up to 10¢, looking carnestly iato 
my fier. 

“ Then yeu do not Jove me, Richard ?” 

“T am very sorry for you Jo-ephiae,” I stam- 
mered, as I drew away, “but you know I cannot 
marry you.” 

“Of course not,” she said, slowly. ‘But I 
meant to try tobe honest. Afcer I got that money 
I ran away here and thought no one would know 
me, and I could marry some one who loved me.” 

Here she caught sizht of Graham's eyes fixed 
upon her with a curious smile. 

“Ah! you need not look at me so. I never 
thought you would marry me; but I loved you, 
and now you have betrayed me.” 

I was inexpressibly shocked, and Graham an- 
swered hastily : 

** Indeed, Josephine, I did not betray you.” 

She went on again very wildly. “No, no! it was 
my own folly, and now I have lost everything—I 
am a beggar.” 

“Do not distress yourself about that,” I urged. 
“*T will give you anything you want.” 

She looked at me 2 moment then sprang towards 
Graham and tried to clasp him io her arms. 

* Ah! Graham! Graham! I love you, do not 
leave me.” 

He drew back, unclasping her hinds, “‘ Josephine, 
you are excited now, you must try to be calm. We 
will do all we can for you, and now we must go.” 

He drew me towards the door, she saw our pur- 
pose and grew desperate. She sprang towards us 
and tried again to seize Graham. There was a 
wild scene for a few moments, my head swims now 
when I think of it. He atone was cool; finally 
taking her by her shoulders and forcing her iatoa 
chair, with the stern order to ‘‘be quiet!” For 
one instant I looked back at that white face, those 
glittering eyes, then the door closed between us 
and I had seen Josephine Logan for the last time. 

Graham almost carried me to a room—for | was 
completely exhausted, body and mind. It was he 
who helped me to bed, and the next d:y weut with 
me to Fairbank. I arose in a fever, but iusistel 
on going home, end he thought me right. So he 
guarded me tenderly as a brother to my mother’s 
door, and through the long illness that fllowed 
nursed me devotedly. The whole of the wretched 
history of the past two months was never known 
by my gentle parent, no need to distress her wi h 
the mention of a woman whose very name wa- p.l- 
lution. And it was not till I was quite convales- 
cent that, oue day when Graham and [ were alone, 
he told me all that he knew of the history of she 
whom we had known as Josephine Logan. 

Of course that was not her real name. She was 
the daughter of a respectable man in Norih Caro- 
lina; had received a good education, but early dis- 
played an ill-regulated character; she had elop d 

t sixteen, and so run a career of evi: which ter- 
minat:d in her forging the name of a well-known 
merchant, who had occasionally given her checks to 
asmall amount. She secured the money in gold 
and succeeded in secretivg it before she was c»p- 
tured. She was tried, found gui-tv, branded and 
imprisoncd She coutrived to effect her esca e, 
aud with the money came to Brompton as a hid ng- 
place fur awhile. There she heard me mentiuned 
as a young man of fortune, and the whule of her 
conduct from that moment was actuated by the in- 
tention of securing me for her husband. 

‘*She played her cards wcll,” said Graham; ‘but 
for the fire she might have succeeded.” 

“Yes,” I replied, shuddering at my escape. 

“She was a capital sctress; of course you un- 
derstand half that excitement we saw her in that 
ight was put on.’ 

This was a new shock, but I assented meekly, 
and then asked: 

* Where is she now ?” 

“Gone to Paris; your liberality and what I gave 
her enubled her to seek more congenial scenes.” 

So this was the fate of the woran I had thought 
to call by the sacred name of wife! To this day I 
shiver at the thought of how nearly her plan was 
succeseful, how narrow'y I escaped the fatal fas- 
cinations of the Gloved Lady. 


HENRY MORTON : 


A Scene in the Life of a Physician. 
By Dr. Guy Lussac. 











| Iron was a dreary night in the month of 
| November that the scene of the sketcu opens. The 
| night had closed in dark and rainiog, the wind in 
| fitful gusts broke through the deseried streets, 
while the sighing of the trees, the duil, heavy 
| splash of the descending torrent, the moaning of 
| the storm, told me, as I sat in my quiet office, of 
| the war of elements without. I had been sitting 
before the fire, whose cheerful warmth had ‘ilied 
| the whole room with a feeling of comfort, and had 
| been quietly reading “Shirley,” when my imagina- 
tion began to wander from the village of Briarfield, 
| the fortunes of Moore. ‘There is something in a 
storm which distracts tae mind, which keeps it trom 
| settling on any particular ooj‘ ct, and which loosens 
and gives free piay to theimayin«tion. At least so 
| I felt that night, and seeing my efforts io vain to 
| keep my thoughts centred upon the book, I gave 
up the + truggle. 

Suffering the book te fell from my hands, I fell 
| into a fic of musing. My mind rao on from one 
, Scene to another, changing continually its charac- 
| ters; now making the subject one of kiadly virtue, 
| and then again travelling into some haunt of misery, 
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-mne abe de of iniquity from among the many to 
which my profession had introduced me. How 
lorg I had continued in this fit of abstraction I am 
pote uscieus. A short pull of tre office bell, the 
noise of its ringing, the loud voice of my servant, 
and the low tone of reply which f-ll.wed some 
yiestion, all broke in vpou my pleasing reverie. 
‘Tne nightvell was still vibrating. Every thought 
of er js ing the cheerful fire befure me were at once 
banished, a1-d the duties of my profession and the 
voice of charity were strugg ing over my longing to 
remain, when the servant who opened the dvor pre- 
sented herself in my office. 

In abrusque tone, tempered indeed a little, she 
said: 

“There’s a girl outside, sir, that wants to see 
you. But sure you won't go out into sich a night. 
Murth r. jst hear how the rain falls! Faith, and 
if you do, don’t blame it on the likes of me” 

“Well, but Mary,” said I, to pacify her, “ per- 
haps she don’t want me. So show her in, till I can 
see whu she is.” 

I turned around towardathe docr. There, stand- 
ing at the entrane>, for Mary had left it open, stood 
the girl, a listener and witness to our dialogue. 
Mary turned at the eanie time. 

“ Sure there is the hussy herself,” she exclaimed. 
« And perhaps you'll open your mouth, ’av it plase 
rou ” 

" She said this with mock politeness, seeing the 
girl silent. 

““¥.u may shut the door, Mary, as I will speak 
to the girl.” 

1 kn+ w this was the best method to stop her tongue. 
Sowith a gesture of defiance she retreated to her own 
domain. Mury had been servant in the family 
long years. ard had petted and scolded me as a boy 
by turns, till at lengtn she could not bear to treat 
me otherwise, and as a boy in her eyes I always re- 
mained. She was kind, generous, a true Chris- 
tian; yet, with these good qu:-lities, on account 
of her having been long accustomed to command, 
she joined not a little of despotism. That which 
made ber most ivdignant were the night calls, 
which even late at night I was forced to make. 
No matter who or what it was, she would grow 
anury if anything disturbed the enjoyment cf her 
kichen fire There of an evening she would sit, 
reading until late, and woe betide the unlucky 
person who disturbed her. If it chanced so, indig- 
nant she’ wou'd flounce up and expend her wrath 
upep his or her unlucky head till I would come to 
the rescue, then only would she cease. Reader, 
pardon this long digres-ion in faver of Mary, for 
years of honesty and kindness to me demand it. 

M: anwhi'e the girl stovd by the door as if un- 
certain to enter or not. @Placirg a chair near the 
fire. I to'd her to come inand restherself. She sat 
afew moment: enjoying te fire, whi. h her wan, pale 
yet not untandsune face, her miserable dress wet 
with the de-cending rain, told she had not cfen 
felt. In atone in which misery and poverty were 
b'ended she said: 

*¢ Mother sent me to ask you to come to our house, 
for a mau is dying there.” 

“ But who is he ?” 

“No ove knows, sir; for he does not speak to 
anybody, and keeps always by himself.” 

‘In what street d» you live ?” 

‘‘T—— street, sir. It is a two storey house— 
the only one on the block, so you cannot miss; be- 
sid>s, I ean show you the way ” 

The street was one where vice, and crime, and 
poverty were huddled together and kept comp ny, 
and wh-re there were none out the poorest of the 
poor and the lowest of the low. I knew it well, 
for my profession hed often brought me thither. 
So declining her assistance, I prepared myself for 
the storm. Bidding Mary take care of the poor 
girl for the night, I escaped f-om the house before 
she had time to make use of that thunderbolt 
which always : rostrated me—her tongue. 

The night was dark, the streets lonely and de- 
serte 1, the wind whistling and mo:ning in turn, in 
its effi rts to obtain the mastery, the rain pouring 
down Jike another deluge, and the abominable 
character of the place I was visiting, combined to 
tell me how much I had lost in Jeaving my quict 
office. At length I turned down the street, but the 
absence of people, which had before made me feel 
desolate and sad, here cheeredmeup. Yet, though 





there were few in the streets, the lights shining | 


through the bar-room windows—and here almost | 
every house was a bar-room—the smell of iquor 
and tobacco, and the cries of drunken men and ; 
women which issued from the patched up windows 
were evidence enough to convince me that the 
street was not d+ serted. 

I reached the house at length. It was one of 


teeth were by no means poor, the first, through 
being large, the least handsome cf her features. 
Over all there lay a settled melancholy, which was 
seen as well in her manner as it affected her voice. 
Yet though her face was by ro mens unplea: ing. 
though her poor, worn dresa, thin and unsuitable 
to the season, was in no way in keeping with an air 
of quiet respectabiiity which, in spite of pove ty 
and her abode, impressed you, there wes something 
else that riveted your a:tention. Her manner spote 
of mystery, the wildness of her eye at times, the thin 
compressed sip. which seemed stroggling to retain 
the hidden se: rets of the mind, it was these that 
attracted you, that made you suspend your judg- 
ment. At least so I felt, as I stood for a few mo- 
ments answering the continual inquiries for her 
child which she made when she learned my name. 

I remained for a short time at the door of her 
room, which in kindness she asked me to enter. 
The room was scrupulously neat, the floor carpet- 
less indeed, but so clean that its presence was not 
needed. The few ornam¢ nts that decked the room, 
the two or three engravings, a few books addeda 
cheerful expression to the old walls of the room 
Though cold, there was no fire ; the single light she 
held in her hand. 

“ Would you come in and rest yourself, doctor ?” 

She said this in a kind tone that pleased me, for 
never had I heard a vuice so sweet in that rugged 
part of the city. 

“Thank you,” I replied; “‘but I suppose my 
patient is waiting for me.” 

“Indeed, sir, if it had not been for his impor- 
tunity I would not bave called you to-n ght.” 

* Oh, that is nothing; I do not mid the rain, 
for I am accustomed to every weather. But where 
is the swk man? Your daughter told me he was 
dying, so I must needs s. e him immediately.” 

“If you will follow me I will show you.” 

She tovk the candle and I followed. Up stairs, 
that creaked and groaned beneath our tread, into a 
dark attic, in the passage of which were thrown 
lumber and broken furniture, then into a small 
garret-room we went. At the door we stopped, 
and with a whisper she told me to enter. 

In this room, where the raft. rs of the roof alone 
kept out the chi'ling rain and the keen winds of that 
night. where no chair, no tab'e broke the bareness 
of the room, where a few bundles of old and worn 
hay were the sole bed of the sufferer, here lay my 
patient. Stretched on the hay, with no blanket to 
cover him, with his worn-out clothes still clinging 
to him, in rags though they were, lay the suffering 
man. As I entered he lay in a profound stupor, 
which for some time continued. At length the 
noise I made caused him to waken. 

He was a man apparently of not more than forty 
years of age, of middling height, his hair biack 
and flowing, from long neglect, fell on each side of 
his head; his ‘eyes contained two large, flashing 
orbs, whose pow-r, heightened by fever, seemed to 
thrill your soul. His mouth and chin were hid by 
a moustache and beard, which long weeks had 
suffered to grow into luxuriance, His forehead was 
full and massive, his nose fine and manly. His 
hands were wLite, and betokened him a man un- 
accustomed to laber for the nec:ssaries of life. 
His face was pale, rendered more so by the black- 
ness of his beard and hair. Such was my patient, 
and at first sight I knew him to be a man of gentle 
breeding. Yes, though the cold garret, the paper- 
less walls, the empty room, unfurnished with even 
a chair, spoke little of worldly wealth and refine- 
ment of taste, there were, nevertheless, many signs 
‘in his outward person that said that better, perhaps 
happier, days had been seen by him. ‘ihe floor 
was here ard there wet by little poo's of water, 
which had been formed by the rain trick'ing through 
the holes in the roof, and a small earthen jug of 
water, and scme part of a loaf of bread lay within 
hisreach. This was the situation of the room as 
near as I can remember. It and the subsequent 
scenes I now record made such an impression on 
my mind as to etamp them indelibly there. 

I had stood a few moments with the candle in my 
hand—the woman had crept downstuirs—azing at 
the sufferer, when, in alow voice, to which sickness 
had given a hollow sound, he asked me who I was. 

“ Your 1riend,” I rep'ied. 

“Friend!” he muttered. “Friend! Ay, Ihave 
had muny friends once; but now, where are they? 
Gone—gone, and left me to die here alone in this 
dismal room. But ] must pot die,” said ne, quickly ; 
“no, I must live till the work of retribution is per- 
formed.” 

He stopped, as if afraid to speak further. Then, 
after having gazed long and searchingly on me with 
his feverish, powerful eyes, he continued : 

“But why have you come, sir? Ido not know 


those old buidings of which the city formerly had ; you. But perhaps you are a doctor. Is it so?” 


so many. Azed and crumbling at the time of 
which I speak, it has ‘given way now to one better 
and more comtortable. Repair, paint, or any sign | 
of care hed not been spent upon it for many a long 
day. Yet in its two storeys and attic, old and: 
bleached as they were by the sun, it had far more | 
of respectabitity in it than any in the street. The 
door stood open. so I entered and advanced through 
a dark corridor, where, ieeliung my way along, I 
advanced slowly, trying te find the stairs. Seeing | 
that L only endangered myself, for more than once | 
already had I stumbled, I calied oyt in a loud voice | 
for alight. Tiere was silence for a few moments, 
then a pule light flashed abcve my head, and a 
voice called out to know whol was. Repiying to 
the question by a second demand for a light, a 
women came down, B-dding me every now ond | 
then 10 louk out for the broken steps which Time had | 
caused in the ascent, and interspersiny her remarks | 
by questions as to my name and profession, we 
reached the landing. 

She was a woman of medium siz, if a ything, 
leauing to taliness. Her face had a peculiar 





character, which once seeu wou'!d not soon b- for- 
gutten ; her nose was small, but not out of propor- 
tion to her size; her hair of a dark color, tinged 
in many places with gray; her mouth, eyes and , 


“Yes. I have come to lend my assistance to 
you. You are sick indeed, but you may not be 
above the power of medicine.” 

“Cure me and I will pay you well. Yes, I will 
make yourich. Do not think that I am poor be- 
cause I live in this garret. Ah,” he said this after 
a few « oments and in a low vvice as if to himself, 
“ah, would that the cause that brought me hither 
would effect what for years I have been struggling 
to perform. Then welcome death. You seem sur- 
prised, sir, at my manner. You may know its 
m+aning yet—till then } am your patient.” 

There was sometbing in his replies that excited 
me; the abruptness of his sentences, the mystery 
they cortained, the voice harmonious though hol- 
low. I bent over him and felt his pulse 

‘Is there danger, doctor?” he asked, hurriedly. 
“Do you thiak I may r cover ?” 

“ Yes, if you will but keep quiet and not excite 
yourself.” 

I said this to quiet him. There was something 
on his mind. I saw easily that had c used the 
fever far more than fatigue or hardship. The mis- 
erable n:ture of his garret-r.om added and fed it 
But it was this concentration of his mind, this 
dwelling on some hidden thought that had crazd 
his mind, that had brought him low, What it was 








-— 





I knew not, but till it was removed or its intensity 
lessened I knew I could do little for him. 

“Well, ifI must die,” he seid, quietly, “‘God’s 
will be done. I have seen misery enough, crime 
enough, to make me ci:re little for life, less for 
death. God has suffered me to act long as I would 
—his turn has ncw come. Well, let it be so. A 
few days, or a few hours, it masters little. But it 
does,” said he. with a start, and rising on his straw 
as the cld thought returned. * It matters some, 
much, very much.” 

He fell back from exhaustion. I stood in doubt 
for a few moments, but seeing I could do little for 
him then I returned home, first bidding the woman 
whom I had seen below to get for him anything 
that he wished. 

The following day I visited him again and found 
him about the same. The weather still continued 
rainy and chilly, and seeing that it would be certain 
death for him to remain in that garre!, I removed 
him to a room on the first floor, which I easily ob- 
tained at a modest rent. The room had been just 
vacated, and I gave my surety as to the payment of 
the rent. 

_I visited him daily, and in my absence Mrs. M—, 
the woman of whom I have often spoken, kept 
watch and nursed him. 

Two weeks passed in this way; he was daily im- 
proving, and I began to have hopes of his recovery. 
His socie'y somehow or other I began to like, and 
I would often, when my visits were over for the day, 
come to his room to hear him converse. That he 
was a gentleman and well educated I felt and saw 
from the commencement. Nor wasI deceived. He 
would talk to me of art, of literature, of philosophy, 
of foreign countries; these he would enliven with 
anecdote, of which he possessed many, and throw 
around his conversation a pleasing hue. Many an 
hour I have sat a listener and wondered at the im- 
mensity of his information. But of his private life, 
that which I longed most to hear, no syllable passed 
his lips. Here he was silent. and when he would 
forget himself, and commence some scene in his 
own life, he would stop short and relapse into 
silence. With me he was loquacious, with the 
Mrs M—— the reverse. When she was iu the room 
he was quiet, but when she approached his bed he 
would become restless and avert his face. This I 
noticed, and like many another of his actions I 
could give no reason for it. 

One afternoon, it was about the third week that 
he had been under my care, having finished my 
other visits I called to see him. There was a 
change in him, rapid indeed, and which told me 
evidently that the hour was near when his mind 
would ‘all into a long sleep, the sleep of eternity. 
The relapse was sogreat that I could hardly believe 
it possible, and all hope was at once banished. His 
face had become wan and thia, his eyes were sunk 
back into the recesses of his head, his hands and 
feet were becoming cold—all tokens of the onward 
march of death. In gentle words, as quiet and 
soft as language could make them on the rude sub- 
ject of death, I told him: 

“You cannot, sir, expect to live long if the 
fever does not take a contrary tura. It is a pain- 
ful subject tome. If you would wish to do aught, 
and I can be of any servi:e, you have but to com- 
mand me. It is but prudence to foresee the worst 
and prepare fur it.” 

“1 have much to do yet,” he replied, calmly, 
** perhaps more than my allotted time will permit. 
Before my last hour is spent on this earth theré is 
a declaration to be made, justice to be performed. 
A witness is necessary, one whom the law recog- 
nises. If you can bring me Mr, R——, he lives in 
W—— street, it will be well fat both him and I.” 

I left the room, proceeded fo the lawyer's office 
in question, and asked him,;’as he was about leav- 
ing for his home, to come with me. 

Agreeing, I returned with him to the house, 
where I found my patient, as I feared, rapidly fail- 
ing. There were few hours left to him, certainly 
not another day. When we entered the room he 
bid us sit, and immediately asking if Mrs. M—— 


was present, he told me to bring he , as she also , 


was necessary. She came, and taking a seat in 
the corner, sat silent throughout the long trial that 
awaited her. 

Raising himself with a strong effort, he sat up in 
his bed, and I, placiug some piilows behind, stood 
at his side ready to assist him. Four some time we 
all sat in silence, dusk had already succeeded the 
day, and the last rays of the sun poured a pale 
light through the closed shutters, shedding a faint 


glow on the furniture of the room. We sat quietly, | 


none breaking the deathlike silence that pervaded 
the room. 

Mr. R——, his head resting on one hand, in the 
other a pen, while p»per lay on the table ready to 
receive the dying man’s testament; Mrs. M—, 
moti nless in the corner, the gloom of the advanc- 
ing night shrouding her form in the darkuess; 
while my patient, with his eyes fastened on the 
walls, seemed communing with his own thoughts. 
It was indeed a strange circle we composed, and 
though some years have passed, the iwpression of 
it yet remains. Tue silence of the room had im- 
pressed me with awe, andI sat quietly thinking 
to myself of what would happen, when a movement 
of my patient reca'led me to myself. Raising him- 
self still higher in the bed, he asked me for some 
cordial : 

“I grow weak, it is time I commenced my last 
labor. Give me, doctor, something strong, some- 
thing that will carry me through, for, believe me, I 
will need it.” 

I gave it to him. A second followed, then in 
tones stronger than I thought him capable he 
reci:ed the followirg narrative of a life in which 
misery and evil, wrong and injustice, blood and 
repentai.ce were mingled in a horrid union. 

“Mr. R——, the act I now perfurm is demanded 
from me by jus'ice. Let not the testament of an 
evil man prejudice you against fu filling what I now 
ask you to perform. My pareuts were not only re- 
spectable but weslthy, and to fit that position 


which my birth called on me to fulfil I was sent, 
when my preliminary studies were finished, to one 
of our principal universities. I will not disgrace 
the name of my Alma Mater by linking mine with 
it. Suffice it to say it was a great one, and f om 
its course ef studies my father fondly hoped I 
would become a great end gcod man, worthy to fill 
his place and bear his name without diminution of 
honor. 

“For months I studied hard, the desire of dis- 
tinction and «f academic glories roused my heart, 
and I worked with industry, nay, like a slave, to 
obtain the first place in my class. I succeeded—it 
was but to fall. I became courted by all, and not 
afew even of the boys began to respect me, and 
seek my company as a rising light, one who was 
destined in a few years to shed honor on all his 
friends. 

“ Among others was one a young man of my 
own age. He was quiet, studious, industrious, 
talented. He loved me for my excelling talents, 
and because I found pleasure in the same studies 
as he did. Me lived in the same town, with his 
mother and only sister. Their f.ther had dicd 
long years before, but economy made the little in- 
heritance suffice both to educate and bring them up 
respectably. In pride I was received in his house, 
introduced by him, I necded no passport to the 
mother’s love, the sister’s respect. Time ripened 
our friendship—my weekly visits were longed for as 
much by myself as by them. The mother was 
noble in her integrity; the sister beautiful in her 
inuocence. More and more we were thrown 
together, and more and more our mutual respect 
blossomed into love, deep and sincere, 

“It was a happy day ind-ed,” said he, addressing 
us, with a faint shudder end a lower voice, “it was 
a happy day indeed for me when I fouod my love 
not unreturned, and that a darling woman had 
been willing to link her fate with mine. Alas! lit- 
tle did we dream of the future, little did she think 
that the plighted troth I gave her was but chiff and 
straw, which the winds of passion were to scatter 
and destroy. Her family were proud of the con- 
templated union, my parents, seeking only respect- 
ability, easily concurred. I wasthen in my twenty- 
first year; four years had glided away siacc I first 
crossed their threshuld—my college education had 
been passed, and academic honors had been won, 
and soon I was to be admitted tothe bar. A bright 
future awaited me. A dismal life, wretched from 
my iniquity, in rea'ity I have lived: Why this? 
You will soon learn, you will soon see why I have 
come here to die, and why I asked you, Mr. R——, 
to be present. You guess who I am (the lawyer 
had risen), listen to me still, and respect me at 
least as a dying man. 

“T said I rose but to fall, and true itis. When 
I found allin my classes yielding to me, when I 
saw professors proud of their dignity return with 
studied care my bow, my tasks the work of few 
minutes what others took hours to perform, I 
became neg'igent in attending tothem. Net that 
I fell below; that my ambition would not let me do. 
But I began to spend my nights in pleasure and in 
cards. Around me fixcked a party of young fel- 
lows, gayer than I, but great blockheads in class. 
They ccurted me, kept my secret, and in return eat 
my dinners, won my m:ney, once even forged my 
name. So I continued till my course at college 
was finished. Few knew of it, for all was done in 
secresy ; but my heavy bills and constant requisi- 
tions for money told my father I was not living 
rightly. Tir, 1 suppose, was the reason he agreed 
so readily to my marriage. Whilst studying law 
and being free from college restraint I acted more 
openly. I drove my own horse, had my own cham- 
bers and servants, and gave continually dinners to 
my friends. My friend and his family saw in all 
this nothing evil, and as I continued to love my 
betrothed ardent'y, they looked upon it rather as 
necessary to my porition in society. They saw 
not the long-continued sittings, where, after the 
| cloth had been raised, the dicebox and the card- 
table took their place; they saw me not, when, after 
losing my moncy,I adjourned to some haunt of 
. iniquity, there to drown my loss in fleeting pleasure 
«r to drink myself into unconsciousness. My 
father at last refused me any more money, and 
allowed me but a certain sum till my studies were 
finished. It would have been more than sufficient 
to meet my every expense if I had lived other ise. 
Before this happened I had been married a motth. 

** One night, I remember it well, I returned home 
late. All my money was gone, the sum my father 
had sent me to by for my wedding lost, and debts 
, of honor to some hundreds to pay on the morrow. 
What to do I did not know. The morning came, 
| and saw me with a forged note at the bank where 
| Iknew my father held a considerable sum. It was 

a note for a thousand dollars. . The casbier of the 
, bank knowing me, and supposing it all right, 
handed me the money. On this I lived for sume 
| time. I knew that my father seldom went to the 
ban’, and that it would be long before he disco- 
vered it. So I lived on my mad career. 
| My wife wondered at my nightly absenees for a 
‘ time; at last she was determined to see where I 
passed my evenings. She f»llowed me disguis: d 
in man’s dress to a gambling house, and, when she 
had seen me leave, after losing my money, followed 
my steps to a neighboring hotel, where I soon 
went back to drink myself into unconsciousness. 
Returning home when she had left me there, she 
awaited my return. It was past midnight when I 
came. She asked me where I had been. I told 
her to see some friends. Then she told how she 
had followed me, and named the places I had been. 
Savage with liquor, wild with loss of money, I 
avenged myself for my heavy losses on her. I 
beat her, struck her, yes and kicked her till she 
swooned. Then I thought her dead, and the 
thought sobered me. 1 sought to raise her, to 
wake her to life, but it was of no avail. The fear 
of justice, the dangling rope of the gibbet passed 
before my miod. I must escape—so I took the 


(Continued on page 366.) 
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(Continued from page 363.) 

jewels I had given her, the ring I had placed on 
her finger, and fled. Yes, I fled, and left her there 
on that floor as dead, and into the cold night I 
burried. It pleased me, it fanned my heated head 
Not a year had passed frum the day of our wed- 
ding, net a year had we spent of that happines«< 
which I promised her, when before the minister 0! 
God I swore to love, respect and guard her, to 
make her pleasure mine, her joys mine.” 

There was a rustling in tve room, as with head 
hidden in hands the sufferer in silence bowed his 
head. Night hd fallen, and the room became 
dark, and seemed to me as I listened filled with 
spirits. So he continued till, mastering himself by 
a violent effort, he resumed : 

“Disguised in seaman’s dress I went to Boston, 
hiding during the day, travelling during the night. 
I shipped on board an East Indiaman, and sailed 
Bunt no hue and cry pursued me; my poor wife 
when she recovered loved me too well to let the 
gossiping, scandal-loving world know aught of it. 
So she suffered in silence, and though her heart 
was bowed in grief no word escaped her. It was 
given out that I hid gone to Europe on my father’s 
business, and my father finding out about the same 
time the forgery was but too glad I had leit the 
country. 

“Did I love my wife? Yes, gentlemen; and 
when liquor had not crazed my brain it was her 
form that always accompanied me wherever I 
went; it was her form that cheered ard encou- 
raged me when a few years ago I changed my life 
aud worked hard to become honest and wealthy. 
But I grow weak, so I must hurry over what re- 
mains. 

“‘T reached Indix. I changed my vessel, shipped 
to England. Ia due time I arrived there. My 
heart was yet hard, my brain ‘yet fired with the 
flame of gambliog.. So with my wages I started 
for one of the spas in Germany. There in one of 
those magnificent palaces, where the glitter of 
gilt, the luxury of wealth, where art and every 
brilliancy surrounds you, the demon of gambling 
is seen stalking. not hidden but open. I staid 
here for some time. I never staked high, so it 
took long to get rid of my whole. One night Ihad 
been playing long, when at last one fluria alone 
remiined in my purse; mad, I staked it, watched 
the ball as it rolled quickly down, heard the voice 
ery lost, and wild with passion I swore the winner 
had cheated me. He retorted. We left the room 
There was a grove not far off; thither we went. 
One man was alone a witness. He marked off the 
paces by the light of a torch which was placed be- 
tween us. It was a quiet place, and we feared no 
intrusion. Then we stood ‘ace to face, with pistol 
raised—the handkerchief dropped, there was a 
simultaneous expl sion, a ba'l whistled past me, 
the smoke eddied upto the sky. I looked for my 
opponent; on the ground stretched motionless he 
lay, the blood oozing from his wound, his eyes 
ghastly and fixed. .Oh! how they thrilled through 
me, how I feared, how wildly my heart beat. 

“¢Fly,’ said the witness, hurriedly; ‘fly. Here 
is money; take it. Stay not here a moment, or it 
will be too late.’ 

“I grasped the gold he took from the dead man 
and fled—where to I knew not. Any place but 
there. And as I fled still I thought the dead man’s 
eyes were on me, andI would stop at times, think- 
ing I felt his co'd clammy hand on my shoulder. 
On God! how thou dost punish the murderer. 


What power hast Thou not given to that sting of | 
Then, ia hurried tones, he asked her, as he grasped 


conscience which by day and night, in the fields 
and ia the city, alone and in company, haunts the 
footsteps of the murderer. Terrible was the agony 
I suffered. Sv I went to Paris, there to drown it 
in pleasure. Here I lostall. To EnglandI went 
to search for be.ter lack. 

“T had not been here long when in one of the 
lowest inn-rooms of LondonI met one who pro- 
mised me a fortune if I would help in his plans. I 


swore to keep his secret. He was a slaver, his | 
| the present. Tears rolled down the dying man’s 


| cheeks—tears of love, of joy, of repentance for the 
| past, and he hugged his wife long and tenderly, 
| and there were but two witness s, and they wept. 


vessel lay in French waters disguised, and was 
then busy in shipping men. A few weeks passed, 
and we had all our men. Anda more cruel, hard- 
hearted set I never saw. Blood was written in 
their faces. Cr.me had stamped its m+rk on them 
all. We went to France, sailed for Africa, shipped 
our cargo, and arrived in safety in Cuba. Never 
will I forget the scenes [ witnessed on that vessel. 
Never can the remembrance of them be forgotten. 


I had known what crime was, but their misery | 


sunk deep in my heart. The poor negroes had 
committed no evil—why did they lay huddled and 
crowded together in the stinking. suffucating air 
of the hull? why were crueliies barbarous and in- 
human practised on them? why, and as I asked 
myself I felt it was the captors not the captured 
that should be chained below. There was a poor 
negro who died one day—his body was thrown 
overboard. The mother or wife, I do not know 
which, made such acry in singing her culogy of 
him that the noise irritated our captain. He or- 
dered two seamen to bind her to the mast and flog 
her till she could sing no more. They obeyed 
with a laugh. And sing no more she did. 
The first blow severed the soul from the body. I 
turned away in disgust, and as I turned I heard the 
captain, with a hoarse laugh and many a curse: 
‘ By —, I’m glad we hain’t separated them anyway. 
They may sing as much as they please now.” The 
body was heaved overboard, no trace remiined on 
deck, but my heart remembcred. And often in the 
quiet of the night, beneath the pale silvery light of 
the moon, when the stars were twinkling overhead, 
I thought and pond-red over a life mis-svent, over 
my sins. And my sou! became quiet, and the v ice 
of conscience ceased to sting me, for I had repented 
and my sins were erased, and I thought I heard a 
voice in the lonely night call out, ‘Courage, be 
good, an‘ just, and thon wilt be forgiven.’ And I 
rose up humble and resolved. ° 

* We arrived in Cuba, the slaves were sold, and 








my share, the price of blood, was twenty thousand 
dollars. I took the money, tut I spent-it not. I 
went to New Orlcans, and the poor negroes there 
received ic. I felt wearied with sin, with this wild 
life, these scenes of blood. Ever when my head 
was bowed in shame and sorrow the thought of my 
young wife came to me, and I became an honest 
man to repay her if she lived,ia respect to her 
memory if she had passed away beneath her suffer- 
sags. I wrote to a lawyer in the town where I had 
lived; the answer told me that my wile and child 
(for child I had) had gone, none kaew where, that 
che mother and son had gone to New York, and 
taat he was there rising to wevlth and eminence. 

“‘ How I worked when I thought she yet lived! 
( made a slave of myself. I worked always and at 
all times to please my employers. They saw that 
[ had education, and the common porter soon be- 
came the clerk, then their confidant, at last part- 
ner. A few years and I was rich. Every specula- 
tion I had attempted succeeded. Gold flowed in, 
my coffers were full It was the work of thirteen 
short years. Men wondered, and called me smart, 
called me lucky, ca:led me a merchant prince. My 
ousiness was my all; to it I gave my every faculty, 
every feeliug, except one, that the heart. This I 
xept for her, for my wife. Daily I prayed God to 
forgive my crimes, and to restore my wife to me. 
Chen it was when I was rich that [ went North, 
travelling everywhere, seeking in cities and towns, 
in the haunts of misery and of poverty, amid the 
homes of the wealthy, the palaces of the wealthy, 
my lost wife. The fruitlessness of my search made 
me more determined. I came to New York, found 
easily where the brother lived, but the sister, the 
wife, the mother, I could not find. 

“There was a woman whose appearance struck 
me, in whose wan, sickly face I thought I could 
trace the features of my early love. Chance threw 
me in her way. I followed her to her house. I 
asked information of her from all I thought might 


‘give it. But none could I learn. In the same 


house I took up my abode, in a garret-room, for 
there was no other vacant. I waitedau opp -rtunity 
to see and speak toher. But I never saw her; for she 
always remained within her room, her chili pro- 
curing what they needed. I knew she supported 
herself by needlework, and supposed this was the 
reason. Fatigue, the vile noxious air of the garret, 
the mind wearied with long labor, cast me down 
helpless with fever. I saw that my hour was come. 
I knew that years of excess, of sin, of hardships, 











by all. ‘Uhe world knew nothing of hor carly life. ' the bosom of her dress—Launcelot Darrell’s water. 


Her name was slightly changed from that of her 
father; her wealth wa- supposed to have been left 
by a relative who died in New Orleans. None but 
I and those concerned knew aught of the scenes 1 
have related, and to whom they pertain. Yes, 
reader, though they were your bosom friends. For 
the narrative you will never learn from them. It 
is tou sad a story for the muther’s heart, too sad 
for the daughter’s, too sad for the brother's. 








THE SWAN. 


Loox at the swan, how still he goes! 
His neck and breast like silver gleam; 
He seems majestic as he rows; 
The glory of the lonely stream. 


There is a glory in the war, 
A glory when the warrior wears 
(His visage marked with many a scar) 
The laurel wet with human tears. 


Such scenes no glory can impart, 

With trumps and drums and noises rude, 
Like that which fills his silent heart 

Who walks with God in quietude. 


ELEANOR’S VICTORY. 


BY MISS M. E. BRADDON, 


AUTHOR OF “AURORA FLOYD,” “LADY AUDLEY’S 
SECRET.” “LADY LISLE,” “JOHN 
MARCHMONT’S LEGACY,’ ETO. 





CHAPTER XLI.—A TERRIBLE SURPRISE. 


WiTx the chill winds of February blowing in her 
face, Eleanor Monckton entered the wood between 
Tolldale and Mr. de Crespigny’s estate. 

There were no stars in the blank gray sky above 
that lonely place; black masses of pine and fir shut 
in the narrow path upon either side; mysterious 
noises, caused by the capricious moaning of the 
winter wind, sounded far away in the dark re- 
cesses of the wood, awfully distinct amid the still- 
ness of the night. 

It was very long since Eleanor had been cut alone 
after dark, and she had never before been a'one in 
the darkness of such a place as this. She had the 


had broken my constitution, and I felt that the first Courage of a young lioness, but she had also a 
sickness would bear me away. Some one passed high'y nervous and sensitive nature, an imaginative 
my girret when I had been sick some days. I temperament; and the solemn loneliness of this 
called, a girl entered—she was the daughter of the | wood, resonant every now and then with the dis- 
strange woman. I bid her ask her mother to send ; mal cries of the night-wind, was very terrible to 


fur a doctor. She didso. You, sir” (said he, ad- 


dressing me), “came, though the night was bitter | 


cold, and rainiag. Accept a dying man’s thanks. 
Yet I have not done. There came, when benevo- 
lence prompted you to remove me to this room, 
one who has nursed me with care ard kindness. 
She was the same I had seen. Often as I lay on 
this bed have I watched her, traced her features 
and thought I saw in them a resemblance to my 
wife. Let me, madam ”—she had shrunk back 
from the commencement, the feeble light of the 
candle showed but a shadowy form in the corner— 
“look on you again before death closes my eyes, 
that I may rest in peace.”. 

She advanced stowly and timidly to the bedside. 
He looked long, searchingly, keenly in her face. 
There was a solemn silence during a few moments 
that followed. 

“Muy God have mercy on me,” he exclaimed. 


her strongly by the hands: “Your name? Your 

real name? Tell me, are you not my wife? Is 

not your name Hunora? Are you not Honora 
?” 


A wild shriek broke on the air. In it was the 


| answer. The woman, the wife, the mother forgot 


her wrongs, forgot the misery of a lifetime, and fell 
fainting on the neck of her husband. There she 
lay; there in his embrace the past was forgot in 


The lawyer had risen from his seat and was ad- 
vancing to the bed. = 

“Mr. R——, to you also I owe reparation. I 
am Henry Morton. I am he whom with joy you 
received into your house, who treated you us the 
serpent, gliding into your love but to fix ‘my coil of 
death round your heart. Pity me, forgive me!” 

The lawyer took his hands. 

“I forgive you,” he said, in broken words. 
‘*May God forgive you also.” 

“ May God indeed forgive me,” echoed Morton. 

Then we brought the daughter to hisbed. Fondly 
he clasped her to his breast, and asked her forgive- 
ness, for he had wronged her much. She laid her 
head on his bosom but said not a word. 

Thus were we, before witnesses, made actors; 
words were too much—them we could not speak. 

“Kiss me, my wife, my child,” said he, raising 
himself in his bed, for as he grew weak he had 
fallen back. ‘They kissed him, and his brother and 
, on each side of the bed, shook his hand warmly. 
He fell back ; his hands dropped lifeless on the bed. 
His efforts were too violent, his endeavors to nar- 
rate the sad story of his life too fatiguing, the find- 
ing of his long lost wife and child too sudden. And 
around that bed were gathered a wife no ¥ a widow, 
a child now an orphan, a brother, and I only a wit- 
ness. I knew that it was not my place, for kneel- 
ing around that bed on bended knee, they wept and 
prayed, and [ arose and left, and went sadly back 
to my office. 





A few years ago, it was in the summer of 1858, 
I remember secing among the visitors of ove of our 
fashionable springs the names of R——, his sister 
and his niece. The latter was the belle of the sea- 
son there, beautiful and wealthy—she was courted 








her. Bat above and beyond every natural womanly 
feeliog was this girl’s devotion to her dead father; 
and she walked on with her thick shawl gathered 
closely round her, and with both her hands pressed 
against her beating heart. 

She walked on through the solitude and the dark- 
ness, not indifferently, but devotedly; in sublime 
self-abnegation; in the heroic grandeur of a soul 
that is elevated by love; as she wou'd have walked 
through fire and water, if by the endurance of such 
an ordeal she could have given fresh proof of her 
affection for that hapless suicide of the Faubourg 
Saint Antoine. 

** My dear father,” she murmured once, in a low 
voice, ‘‘I have been slow to act, but I have never 
forgotten. I have never forgotten you lying far 
away from me ia that cruel foreign grave. I have 
waited, but I wiil wait no longer. I will speak to- 
night.” 

I think she believed that George Vane, divided 
from her by the awful chasm which yawns, mys- 
terious and unfathomable, betwixt life and death. 
was yet near enough akin to her, in his changed 
state of being, to witness her actions and hear her 
words. She spoke to him, as she would have 
written to him had he been very far away from her, 
in the belief that her words would reach him, 
sooner or later. 

The walk, which in the daytime seemed only a 
pleasant ramble, was a weary pilgrimage under the 
starless winter sky. Eleanor stepped once or twice 
to look back at the lighted windows of Tolldale 
lying low in the hollow behind her; and then hur- 
ried on with a quicker step. 

“If ‘Gilbert should miss me,” she thought, 
‘ what will he do? what will he think ?” 

She quickened her pace even more at the thought 
of her husband. What unlooked-for difficulties 
might she not have to combat if Mr. Moncktor 
should discover her absence and send or go him- 
self in search of her? But she speedily reassured 
herself upon this point. 

“If he shouldcc me to Woodlands after me,” she 
thought, “I wfll tell him that I wanted to see Mr 
de Crespigny once more. I can easily tell him that, 
for it is the truth.” 

Eieanor Monckton had reached the outskirts of 
the wood by this time, and the low gate in the iron 
feuce, the gateway through which she had passed 
upon the day when, for the first time, she saw her 
father’s old friend, Maurice de Crespigny. 

This gate was very rarely locked or bolted, but 
to-night, to her surprise, she found it wide open. 

She did not stop to wonder at this circumstance 
but hurried on. She had grown very familiar with 
every pathway in the grounds in her walks beside 
Mr de Crespienv’s invalid chair, and she knew the 
nearest way to the house, 

This nesrest Way was acrosy a broad expanse o! 
turf and through ashrubbery, into the garden at tne 
back of the rooms occupied by the old man, who 
had for many years been unable to go up and down 
stairs, and who had, for that lergth of time, in- 
habited a suite of rooms on the grounc fluor, 
opening with French windows on to a tiny lawn, 
shut in and sheltered by a thick brlt of pine and 
evergreens. It was in this shrubbery that Eleanor 
paused for a few moments to recover he: breath 
afver hurrying up the hill, and to reassure herself 
as to the safety of the papers which she carried in 





color sketch and her father’s letter. The picture 
and the letter were safe. She reassured herself of 
thi , and was about to hurry on, when she was 
arrested by a sound near her. The latire! branches 
close beside her had rustk d as if partea by 4 man’s 
strovg hand. 

Many times in her journey through the wood 
Eleanor had been terrified by a rustirg amongst 
the long grass about the trunks of the trees; uu‘ 
each time the sight ef a pheasant flying across her 
pathway, or fri shtened hare scudding away ito th: 
darkness, had reassured her. But this time thi re 
could be no mistake as to what she h d heard, 
There was no game in Mr. de Crespigny’s gaiden, 
She was not alone, therefore. There was a man 
lurking somewhere under the shadow of the ever- 
greens. 

She stopped, clutched the documents that sh. 
carried in her breast, and then emerged from tlic 
shrubbery on to the lawn, ashamed of her fears. 

The mun whose presence had alarmed her wae, 
no doubt, one of the servants—the gardener most 
likely—and he would admit her to the house and 
save her any encounter with the maiden sisters. 

She looked about the garden, but could see no 
one. Then, in a low voice, she cailed to the man 
by name; but there was no answer. 

Lights were burned in Mr. de Crespigny’s bed- 
room, but the windows of the room which the old 
man called his study, and the windows of }.'s 
dressing-room, a little apsrtment between the be.’- 
chamber and the study, were dark. 

Eleanor waited a few minutes in the gardcn, 
expecting to hear or see one of the servants emerye 
from the sh:ubbery; but all was quiet, and she hd 
no alternative except to go round to the priocipal 
door of the house and take her cham cof being 
admitted. 

‘Tam certain that there was some one close to 
me,” she thought. “It must have been Brooks, 
the gardener; but how odd that he didn’t hear me 
when I called to him.” 

The principal entrance to Mr. de Crespigny’s 
house was by a pair of half-glass doors, approached 
by adoube flizht of stone steps, either from the 
right or the left, as might suit the visitor s con- 
venience. It was a-tandsome entrance; and the 
plateglass, which formed the upper halves of the 
doors appeared alvery slight bairier betw:en the 
visitor waiting on/the broad stone pl.tform without 
and the interior of the house. But, for al: ths, no 
portcullis of the Middle Ages, no sturdy postern 
gate of massive oak, studded by ponderous iron 
nails, was ever more impregnable tz the besieger 
than these transparent doors had been under the 
despotic sway of the rich bachelor’s maiden nieces. 
Despairing poor relat.ons, standing hopeless and 
desperate without those fatal doors, had been well- 
nigh tempted to smash the plateglass and thus 
make their way into the citadel. Butasthis would 
have seascely been a likely method by which to in- 
gratiate themselves into the favor of a testy old 
man, the glass remained undamaged, and the hap- 
less kinsfolk of Maurice de Crespigny were fain to 
keep at a distance, and hvpe, almost against hope, 
that he would get tired of his maiden watchers and 
revenge himself upon their officiousness by leaving 
his money away from them. 

It was outside these glass-doors thit Eleanor 
Monckton stood to nigh’, with very different feelings 
in her breast to those which were wont to animate 
the visitors who came to Wood ands. 

She pulled the brass handle of the bell, which 
was stiff from little usage, and which, after resist- 
ing her efforts for a long time, gave way at last 
with an angry spring that shvok the distant clipper 
with a noisy peal, which seemed as if it would 
have never ceased ringing sharp'y through the 
stillness. 

But, loud as this peal had been, it was not 
answered immediat+ly, and Eleanor had time to 
contemplate the prim furnicure of the dimly- 
l-ghted hall, the umbrella-stand and barometer, aid 
some marine views of a warlike nature on the 
walls pictures in whiv ha De Crespigny of Nelson s 
time distinguished himself uxpl asantly by the 
vlowing up of some very ugly ships, which exploded 
in b.azes of yellow ochre and vermilion, end the 
bombardment of some equally ugly fortress in 
ournt sienna. 

A butler, or factotum—for there was only cne 
male servant in the house, and he was old and 
unpleasant, and had been ch rished by tne Mi-ses 
‘de Crespigny because of those very quclifica'i 8, 
which were likely to stand in the way :f Lis 
setting any impurtant legacy —emerged at !ast 
from one of the passages at the back of the hall, 
snd advanced, with indignation and astovishi«nt 
depicted on his grim features, to the dvors bc’ Te 
«hich Eleanor waited, Heaven only knows )ow 
impatiently. 

** Launcelot Darrell may have come here be/ore 
me,” she thought; ‘‘ne may be with hs u cle 
aow, and may icduce him to alter his will. He 
must be desperate enough to do anything, }{ le 
really knows that he is disinherited.” 

The butler opened one of the hall doors, a “cry 
‘ittle way, and suspiciously. He tovk care to p! ant 

1imsclf in the aperture in such a manner as Ww 
have compelled Eleanor to walk through his ) “y 
»efure she could enter the hall; and as the bu*.cr 
was the very reverse of Mr. Pepper's ghost in con- 
sistency, Mrs. Monckton could only parley with 

im in th? faict hepe of taking the citadel by ca- 
oitulation. She did’not know that the citadel 0s 
already taken, and that an awful guest, to eh im 
aeither closely guarded doors nor oaken poste:®® 
lined with stoutest iron formed obstacle or h'0- 

irauce, h-d entered that quiet mansivn before he's 
she did not know tuis, nor that the but er on'y kr P° 
ner at bay out of the sheer force of habit, aud pt 
haps with a spiteful sense of pleasure in doing | 
tle with would-be legatces. 

“I want to see Mr. de Crespigny,” 
cried, eagerly; ‘1 want to see him very pat’ 


Eleanor 
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on eace, T know that he will see me if 

J rly. _— p . : ” 

|. will be so good a te tell him I am here. 

The butler opened his wouth to speak, but before 

4, could do so a door opetied, and Miss Lavinia de 

CrespigBy appeared. She was very pale, and car- 

a handkerch ef in her hand, which she put to 

s eves every now and then; but the eyes were 

a ‘ary, and she had not been weeping. 

Who is that?” she exclaimed, sharply. 

«What is the matter, Parkes? Why can’t you 

‘J the person that we can see nobody to-n‘ght ? 

«.[ was just a-goin’ to tell her so,” the butler 
answer d; * but it’s Mrs. Monckton, and she says 
che wants to sce poor master.” A 

He moved away frum the door, as if his respon- 
<pility had ceased on the appearance of his mis- 
tress, and Eleanor entered the hall. 

“Oh, dear Miss Lavinia,” she cried, almost 
preathless in her eagerness, “do let me see your 
yacle. I know he will not refuse to see me. lam 
a favorite with him, you know. Please let me see 

fa. 

Miss Lavinia de Crespigny applied her handker- 

chief to her dry eyes before she answered Eleanor’s 

eager entreaty. Then she said very slowly, 

“My beloved uncle departed this life an hour 
aco. He breathed his last in my arms.” 

“a And in mine,” murmured Miss Sarah, who had 

followel her sister into the hall. 

“Ani I was a-standing by the bedside,” ob- 
serve the butlex, with respectful firmness; “ana 
the last werds as my blessed master said before 
you come into the room, Mies Lavinia, was these : 
‘You've been a good servant, Parker, and you”) 
fnd you're not forgotten.’ Yes, miss, ‘ You'l 
find you’re not forgotten, Parker,” were his last 
words.” 

The two ladies looked very sharply and rather 
suspiciously at Mr. Parker, as if they were medi- 
tating the possibility of that gentleman having fa- 
pricated a will constituting himself sole legatee. 

© «“T did not hear my dear uncle mention you, 
Parker,” Miss Sarah said, stiffly; ‘‘ but we shall 
not forget any one he wished to have remembered ; 
you may be sure of that.” 

Eleanor Monckton stood, silent and aghast, 
staring straight before her, paralysed, dum»founded, 
by the 'idings she had just heard, 

“Dead!” she murmured at last. ‘ Dead! dead' 
—ef»re I cou-d see him, before I could tell him—”’ 

She paused, looking round her with a bewildered 
expression in her face. 

“JT do not know why you should be so eager to 
see my uncle,” said Miss Lavinia, forgetting her 
assumption of grief, and becoming very : enuine 
in her spiteful feeling towards Eleanor, as a possi- 
ble rival, “nor do I know what you can have had 
t) say tohim, But Ido know that you have not 

) exhibited very good taste in intruding upon us at 
such an hour as this, and, above all, in remaining, 
now that you hear the sad affliction ””—the handker- 
chief went to the eyes again here—‘‘ which has be- 
fallen us. If youec me here,” added Miss Lavinia, 
suddenly becoming spiteful again, “in the hope of 
ascertaining how my uncle’s money has been left— 

an‘ it would be only like some people to do so—I 
can give younoinformation upen the subject The 
gardener has been sent to Windsor to summon Mr. 
Lawford’s clerk. Mr Lawford himself started some 
days ago for New York, on business. It’s very un- 
lucky that he should be away at such a time, for 
we put every confidence in him. However, I sup- 
pose the clerk will do as well. He will put seals on 
my uncle's effects, I believe, and nothing will be 
known about the will until the day of the funeral, 
But I do not think you need trouble yourself upon 
the subject, my dear Mrs. Monckton, as I perfectly 
remember my beloved relative telling you very dis- 
tinctly that he had no idea of leaving you anything 
except a picture, or something of that kind. We 
shall be very happy to see that you get the picture,” 
concluded the lady, with frigid politeness. 

Eleanor Monckton stood with one hand pushing 
the glossy ripples of auburn hair away from her 
forehead, and with a look upon her face which the 
Misses de Crespigny—whose minds had run in one 
very narrew groove for the last twenty years—cou.d 
only construe into some disappointment upon the 
subject of the will. Eleanor recovered her self- 
command with an effort, as Miss Lavinia finished 
spraking, and said, very quietly : 

“ Believe me, I do not want to inherit any of Mr. 
de Crespigny’s property. I am very, very sorry 
that he is dead, for there was something that I 
Wanted to tell him before he died; something that 
lought to have told him long ago. I have been 
foolix=h—cowardly—to wait so long.” 

She svid the last words not to the two ladies, but 
r herself; ana then, after a pause, she added, 
slow'y, 

“I hope your uncle has left his fortune to you 
and your sister, Miss Lavinia. Heaven grant that 
he may have left it so!” 
A nfortunately the Misses de Crespigny were in 
he humor to take offence at anything. The ter- 
ot torture of suspense which was gnawing at 
~~ cart of each of the dead man’s nieces disposed 

‘em to be snappish to any one who came in their 
way. To them, to-night, it seemed as if the carth 
Was peopled by expectant legatees, all eager to dis- 
Pute for the heritage which by right was theirs. 
he e extremely obliged to you for your good 
ee *, Mrs. Monckton,” Miss Sarah said, with 
negary politeness, “and we can perfectly appre- 
“ate their sincerity. Good-evening.” 

Deby hiat the butler opened the door with a 

lsat dies —— and the two ladies bowed Eleanor 

Webpages The door closed behiad her, and 

ve *ent slowly down the steps, lingering without 


Purpose, entirely bewildered by the turn that events 
had taken, ™ 
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she exclaimed, in a half-whisper, 


‘ergy I never thought that be would die so 
veel [ waited, and waited, thinking that, when- 
sine rales. came for me to speak, he would be 
- bes tear me; and now he is dead, and I have 





chance; I have lost my one chance of 





———— - —- 


avenging my father’s death. The law cannot 
touch Launcelot Darrell; but this old man had the 
power to punish him, and would have used that 
power if he had known the story of his friend’s 
death, I cannot doubt that. I cannot doubt that 
Maurice de Crespigny dearly loved my father.” 
Eleanor Monckton stopped for a few minutes at 
the bottom of the steps, trying to coltect her senses 
—trying to think if there was anything more for 
her to do. 

No, there was nothing. The one chance which 
‘ortune, by a series of events, not one of which had 
oeen of her own contriving, had thrown into her 
way, was lost. She could do nothing but go quietly 
home and wait for the reading of the wi:l, which 
might or might not meke Launcelot Darrell the 
owrer of a noble estate. 

But then she remembered Richard Thornton’s 
visit to Windsor, and the inferences he had drawn 
from the meeting between Launcelot and the 
lawyer’s clerk. Richard had most firmly believed 
that the property was left away from the young 
man; and Launcelot Darrell’s conduct since that 
day had gone far towards confirming the scene- 
painter’s assertion. There was very little doubt, 
then, that the will which had been drawn up by 
Mr. Lawford and witnessed by Gilbert Monckton 
was a will that left Maurice de Crespigny’s fortune 
away from L»uncelot Darrell. The old man had 
spoken of a duty which he meant to perform. 
Surety he must have alluded to his two nieces’ de- 
votion, and the recomnense which they had earned 
by their patient attendance upon him. Such un- 
tiring watchers generally succeed in reaping the 
reward of their labors; aud why should it be other- 

wise in this case? 

But then, on the other hand, the old aman was 
fretful and capricious. His nerves had been shat- 
tered by a long illness. How often, in the watches 
of the night, he might have lain awake, pondering 
upon the disposal of his wealth, and dountful what 
to do with it in his desire to act for the best! It 


burned them when the humor seized him. He had 
had ample opportunity for changing his mind. He 
had very likely destroyed the will witnessed by 
Gilbert Monckton, in order to make 2 new one in 
Launcelot’s favor. 

Eleanor stood at the bottom of the broad flight 
of steps with her hand upon the iron railing, think- 
ing of all this. Then, witha regretful sigh, she 
walked away from the front of the house. 





CHAPTER XLII.—IN THE PRESENCE OF THE DEAD. 


THE rooms that had been occupied by Maurice 
de Crespigny were at the back of the house, and 
Eleanor, returning by the way that she had come, 
had occasiun to pass once more through the garden 
and shrubbery upon which the windows of these 
rooms looked. . 

Mrs. Monckton paused amongst the evergreens 
that grew near the house, she}tering and darken- 
ing the windows with their thick luxuriance. The 


in which the dead man lay were closed, and the 
light within shone brightly between the slanting 
laths. 

* Poor old man,” Eleanor murmured, as she 
looked mournfully towards this death-chamber, 
“he was very good to me; I ought to be sorry for 
his death.” 

The evergreens which grew in groups on either 
side of the windows made a thick screen, behind 
which half a dozen people might have safely hid- 
den themselves upon this moonless and starless 
February night. Eleanor lingered for a few mo- 
ments amongst these clustering laurels before she 
emerged upon the path of smooth turf which was 
scarcely large enough to ve dignified with the title 
of a lawn. 

As she lingered, partly because of a regretful 
tenderness towards the dead man, partly because 
of that irresolution and uncertainty that hed taken 
possession of her mind from the moment in wh ch 
she had heard of his death, she was startkd once 
more by the rustling of the branches near her. 
This time she was not left long in doubt: the rust- 
ling of the branches was followed by a hissing 
whisper, very cautions and subdued, but at the 
same time very distinct in the stillness; and Elea- 
nor Monckton was not slow to recognise the accent 
of the French commercial traveller, Monsieur Vic- 
tor Bourdon. 

“The shutters are not fastened,” this man whis- 
pered; “there is a chance yet, mon ami.” 

The speaker was within two paces of Eleanor, 
but she was hidden from him by the shrubs. The 
companion to whom he had spoken was of course 
Launcelot Darrell; there could be no doubt of that. 
But why were these men here? Had the artist 
come in ignorance of his kinsman’s death, and in 
the hope of introducing himself secretly into the 
old man’s apartments, and thus out-mancuvring 
the maiden nieces ? 

As the two men moved nearer cne of the 
windows of the bedchamber, moving very cau- 
tiously, but st‘ll disturbing the branches as they 
went, Eleanor drew back, and stood motionless, 
almost breathless, close against the blank wall be- 
tween the long French windows. : 

In another moment Launcelot Darrell and his 
companion were standing so close to her, that she 
could hear their hurried breathing as distinctly as 
she heard her own. The Frenchman softly drew 
back one of the Venetian shutters a few inches, 
end peeped very cautiously through the narrow 
aperture into the room. 

“There is only an old woman there,”’ he whis- 
pered, “‘an o!d woman, very gray, very respectable ; 
she is asleep, I think; look and see who she is.” 
Monsieur Bourdon drew back as he spoke, ma- 
king way for Launcelot Darrell. The young man 
obeyed his companiov, but in a half-sulky, half- 
unwilling fashion, which was very much like his 
manner on the Parisian Boulevard. 

“Who is it?” whispered the Frenchman, as 
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room. 

“Mrs. Jepcott, my uncle’s housekeeper.” 

“Is she a friend of yours, or an enemy ?” 

** A friend, I think. I know that she hates my 
aunts. She would rather serve me than serve 
them.” 

“Good, We are not going totrust Mrs. Jepcott; 
but it’s as well to know that she is friendly towards 
us. Now listen to me, my friend, we must have 
the key.” 

‘I suppose we must,” muttered Launcelot Dar- 
rell, very sulkily. 

“You suppose we must! Bah!” whispered the 
Frenchman, with intense scornfulness of manner, 
“Tt is likely we should draw back, after having 
gone so far as we have gone, and made such promi- 
ses as we have made, It is | ke you Englishmen, 
to turn cowards at the very last, in any difficult 
business like this. You are very brave and very 
grand so long as you can make a great noise about 
your honor, and your courage, and your loyalty; so 
lorg as the drums are beating and the flags flying, 
and all the worid looking on to admire you. But 
the moment there is anything of difficult—anything 
of a little hazardous, or anything of criminal, per- 
haps—you draw back, you have fear. Bah! I have 
no patience with you. You are a great nation, but 
you have never produced a great impostor. Your 
Perxin Warbecks, your Stuart Pretenders, they are 
allthe same. They ride up hills with forty theu- 
sand men, and ”"—here Munsieur Bourdon hissed 
out a very big French oath, to give strength to his 
assertion—“ when they get to the top they can do 
nothing better than ride down again.” 

It is not te be supposed that, in so critical a situ- 
ation as that in which the two men had placed 
themselves, the Frenchman would have said ali 
this without a purpose. He knew Launcelot Dar- 
rell, and he knew that ridicule was the best spur 
with which to urge him on when he was inclined to 
come to a standstill. The young man’s pride took 
fire at his companion’s scornful banter. 

‘* What do you want me to do?” he asked. 

“T want you to go into that room and look for 
your uncle’s keys. I would do it, and perhaps do 
| it better than you, but if that woman woke and 
found me there, she would rouse tae house; if she 
wakes up and sees you, any sentimental story of 
your desire to look fur the last time upon your 
kinsman and benefactor will satisfy her and stop 
hermouth. You must gearch for the keys, Mon- 
sieur Robert Lance, pardon—Monsieur Launcelot 
Darrell.” 

The young man made no immediate answer to 
this speech. He stood close to the window, with 
the half-open shutter in his hand, and Hleanor 
could see, by the motion of this shutter, that he 
wes trembling. 

“T can’t do it, Bourdon,” he gasped, after a long 
pause; “I can’t doit. Togo up tothat dead man's 
bedside and steal his keys; it seems like an act of 
sacrilege. I—I—can’t do it!” 

The commercial traveller shrugged his shoulders 
so high that it almost seemcd he never meant to 
bring them down again. 

“Good!” he said. “C’est fini! Live and die 
a pauper, Monsieur Darrell, but never again ask 
me to help you in a great scheme. Good-night!” 

The Frenchman made a show of walking cff, but 
went slowly, and gave Launcelot plenty of time to 
stop him. 

“Stay, Bourdon,” the young man muttered; 
‘don’t be a fol. If you mean to stand by me in 
this business, you must have a little patience. I'll 
do what must be done, of course, however un- 
pleasant it may be. I’ve no reason to feel any 
great compunction about the old man. He hasn’t 
shown so much love for me that I need have any 
very sentimental affection for him. I’ go in and 
look for the keys.” 

He had opened the shutter to its widest extent, 
and he put his hand upon the window as he spoke, 
but tce Frenchman checked Lim. 

“What are you going to do?” asked Monsieur 
Bourdon. 

*T am going to look for the keys.” 

“Not that way. If you open that wiudow the 
cold air will blow into the room and awaken the 
old woman—what you call her—Madame Jepcott. 
No, you must take off your boots, and go in through 
one of the windows of the other rooms. We saw 
just now that those rooms were empty. Come 
with me.” 

The two men moved away towards the windows 
of the sitting-room. E‘eanor crept tothe Venetian 
shutters which Launcelot had closed, and, drawing 
one of them a little way open, looked into the room 
in which the dead man lay. The housekeeper, 
Mrs. Jepcott, sat in a roomy easychair, close to 
the fire, which burned brightly, and had evidently 
been late!y replenished The old woman's head 
had fallen back upon the cushion of her chair, 
and the monotonous regularity of her snores gave 
sufficient evidence of the soundness of her 
slun.bers. Voluminous curtains of green damask 
were drawn closely round the massive fourpost 
bed; a thick wax candle, in an old-fashioned silver 
cand'estick, burned upon the table by the bedside, 
and a pair of commoner candles, in brass candle- 
sticks, brought no doubt from the housekeeper s 
room, stood upon a larger table near the fireplacc. 

Nothing had been disturbed since the old man’s 
death. The maiden ladies had made a merit of 
this. 

* We shall disturb nothing,” Miss Lavinia, who 
was the more loquacious of the two, had said; “‘ we 
shall not pry abe-ut or tamper wih any of our be- 
loved relative’s effects. You will take care of every- 
thing in your mastcr’s room, Jepcott; we place 
everything under your charge, and you will see 
that ncthing is touched; you will take care that ! 
not so much as a pocket-h«ndbei chief shall be di:- | 
turded until Mr. Lawfurd’s clerk comes from Wind- 
sor.” 

In accordance with these directions, everything 
had remained exactly as it had been left at the f 








Launcelot leant forward and peered into the lighted moment of Maurice de Crespigny’s death. The 
| practised sick-nurse had retired, after doing her 
| dismal duty; the stiffening limbs had becn com- 


posed in the last calm sleep; the old man’s eyelids 
had been closed upon the sightlese eyeballs; the 
curtains had been drawn, and that was all. 

The medi:ine botiies, the open Bile, the 
crumpled handkerchiefs, the purse and paperknife 
and spectacles, and keys, lying in disorder vpon 
the table by the bed, had not been touched, Evger 
as the dead man’s nieces were to know the ¢: n- 
tents of his will, the thought of obtainiog that 
knowledge by any surreptitious means had never 
for (ne momctnt entered into the head of either. 
They were conscientious ladies, who attended 
church three times upon a Sunday, and who would 
have recoiled aghast from befurc the mere thought 
of any infraction of the law. 

Eleanor, with the Venetian shutter a very little 
way open, and with her face close against the 
window, stood looking into the lighted room, and 
waiting for Launcelot Darrell to appear. 

The great fvurpost bedstead stood opposite the 
windows, the door was on Eleancr’s right hand. 
About five minutes elapsed before there was any 
sign of the intruder's coming. Then the door was 
opened very slowly, and Launcelot Darrell crept 
iato the room. 

His face was almost livid, and he trembled vio- 
lently. At first he looked helplessly about him, 
as if paralysed by fear. Then he took a handker- 
chief from his pocket and wiped the cold perspira- 
tion from his forehead, still looking helplessly 
right and left. 

But presently the Frenchman’s head appeared 
round the edge cf the door, which Launcelot Dar- 
rell had left a little way open, a fat lit‘le hand 
rointed to the table by the bed, and Monsieur 
Bourdon’s hissing whisper vibrated in the room. 

“Vi'a—the table—the table—straight before 
you.” 

Following this indication, the young man began 
with trembling hands to search amongst the dis- 
order of the lit ered trble. He had not occasion. 
to seek very long for what he wanted. The dead 
man’s keys lay under one of the handkerchi~. 
They jing'ed a little as Launcelot-took them jp, 
and Mrs. Jepcott stirred in her sleep, but sh ‘4 
not open her eyes. , 

‘Come away, come!” whispered the Fre 
man, as Launcelot stood with the keys in his hati, 
as if too much bewildered even to kfiow that his 
purpose was accomplished. He obeyed Monsieur 
Bourdon, and hurried from the room. He had 
taken off his boots st his companion’s ifistigution, 
ond his stoekinged fect made no sound upon the 
thick carpet. " 

“ What is he going to do with those keys >” 
Elcarcr thought. ‘‘If he knows the contents of 
the will, as Richard believed, what good can the 
keys be to him ?” : 

She still looked into the lighted bedchamber, 
wondering what could happen next, Where had 
Launcelot Darrell gone, and what was he going to 
do with the keys? She crept along by the side of 
the house, past the window of the dressing-room, 
which was still dark, and stopped when she came 
to the window of the old man’s study. All the 
windows upon this floor were in the same style— 
long French windows, opening to the ground, and 
they were all sheltered by Venetian shutters. The 
shutters of the sitting-room were closed, but the 
window was open, and through the bars of the shut- 
ters Eleanor saw a faint glimmer of light. 

She drew the shutter nearest her a little way 
open and looked into the room. The light that 
she had seen came from a very small bull's-eye’ 
lantern, which the Frenchman held in his hand. 
He was standing over Launctlot Darrell, who was 
on his knees before the lower half of an old- 
fashioned secrétaire, at which Mr. de Creepigny 
had been in the habit of writing, and in which he 
had kept papers. 

The lower half of this secrétaire contained a 
great many little drawers, which were closed in by 
a pair of inlaid ebony doors. The doors were open 
now, and Launcelot Darrell was busy examining 
the contents of the drawers one by one. His hands 
still trembling, and he went to work slowly and 
awkwardly. ‘The Frenchman, whose nerves ap- 
peared in no way shaken, contrived to throw the 
light of the bull’s-eye always upon the papers in 
the young man’s hand. 

** Have you found what you want ?” he asked. 
“No, there’s nothing yet; nothing but leases, re- 
ceipts, letters, bills.” , 

“ Be quick! Nenember we have to the keys 
back and to get away. Have you the offer ready ?” 

“ Yes.” 

They spoke in whispers, but their whispers were 
perhaps more distinct than their ordinary tones 
would have beer. Eleanor could hear every word 
they said. | 

There was a long pruse, during which Launcelot 
Darrell opened and shut several drawers, taking a 
hurried survey of their contents. Preseutly he ut- 
tered 4 haif-»mothered cry. 

: > got ic?” exclaimed the Frenchman. 

‘ Yes.” 

“Put in the substitute then, and lock the 
cabinet.” 

Launcelot Darrell threw the document which he 
had taken from the drawer upon a chair near him, 
and took another paper from his pocket. He put 
this second paper in the place from which he fad 
taken the fist, and then shut the drawer, and 
closed and locked the doors of the cabinet. He 
di@ all tris in nervous haste, and neither he sor 
his compapi-n ved thata third paper, very 
much lke the in shape and size, had fallen 
out of « ne of the drawers and lay upon the carpet 
before the cabinet. 

Now, for the first time, Eleanor Monckton began 
to co uprehend the nature of the cu which 





she had witnessed. Launcelot Darreil and his ac- 
complice bad substituted a fictiti ws paper for the 
real will signed by Maurice de Crespigny and wit- 
nessed by Gitbert Monckton and the lawyer’s clerk. 


The genuine document was that which Launcelot 
Darrell had flung upon the chair by the side of. 


the secrétaire. 
(To be continued.) 
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GEN. FITZHUGH LEER, ©. 5. A.—PRO”. A PHOTOGRAPH LY ANTHONY. 


| BATTLE OF HONEY SPRINGS, ARK., 


Tue genius of Victory, which with the 
ppening days of the month of the great 
Roman General perched on the eagles of the 
preat Republic and swept westward, from the 
lorious fleld of Gettysburg across the con- 
inent, cheering the hearts of the patriots 
yho had so long looked for the bright day 


"ewhen justice should triumph, crowned the 
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preat struggle of the month by the rout of 
he rebels at Honey Springs, Ark., where 
mcen. Blunt, the hero of many a historic 
tion, once more, by rapid and daring move- 
ments, discomfited completely a rebel army. 
He left a sick bed on the 15th, collected his 
orces, crossed Grand river, marched 13 miles 


=? the Arkansas, and passing down endea 


: 
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vored to take the enemy in the rear, but they 
had fled. He then discovered that Cooper 
was at Elk creek, 25 miles south of the 
Arkansas, with 6,000 men, and was to be 
joined the next day by 3,000 more. Blunt 
had but 3,000, yet he pushed on, and soon 
came up with them. Cooper had formed on 
the north side of the bushy timber of Elk 
creek, and as he saw Blunt advancing, ex- 
pected to capture his whole force. But the 
experienced American General formed his 
men into two close columns, under Cols. 
Judson and Phillips, with cavalry in front. 
In this way he moved up to within 500 yards 
of the guns, when he suddenly deployed on 
the right and left into a line of battle, cover- 
ing the whole rebel front, dismounting his 
cavalry on the flanks. Led by Blunt himself 
they pushed into the timber, and after a tre- 
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THE LATE WILLIAM L, YANCEY.—FSOM A PHOTOGEAPH BY ANTHONY, 


mendous struggle of two hours the rebel 
line broke and fied. Honey Springs, the 
headquarters of Gen. Cooper, was two miles 
from the point where the battle began, and 
when the rebels fled they fired the head- 
quarters and the commissary buildings, and 
made a desperate stand at a bridge on the 
creek, in order to cover their flight. Cabell 
came up by night with his 3,000 expected 
men, and with their aid Cooper retreated 
more leisurely, having lost in the action 
abont 170 killed and 300 or 400 wounded. 
Till the battle began the rebels had no idea 
that Blunt was in that part of the country, 
but when they found what men they had to 
deal with, ‘‘thought,” as one said, ‘that 
Blunt or the devil was onthem!” Here, as 
in all our late battles, negro soldiers acquitted 
themselves remarkably well. Blunt's trophies 








were one piece of artillery, 200 stand of 
English, Enfield rifies and a stand of rebel 
colors. 

Having thus effectually drubbed the enemy, 
Gen. Blunt yielded to the r g fever, and 
was carried from the field of victory in an 
ambulance. 


—_ 


SIEGE OF CHARLESTON—VIEWS OF 
MORRIS ISLAND. 

Tue interest which centres around the hot- 
bed of secession induces us to present more 
of the sketches poured in upon us by our 
Special Artists. Inthe two views now pre- 
sented of Morris island, taken from Fort 
Craig, the first looks towards Fort Sumter, 
which is seen on the left. Camming’s point 
or Battery Gregg and Wagner are to the 
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right, and beyond the water is the pleasant 
watering town of Moultrieville, with dattery 
Bee and Fort Moultrie near it. The large 
house to the right is the Moultrie House, 
now used as an hospital, not far from which 
is the wreck of the Isaac Smith, captured 
from us in the Stono river, and recently de- 
streyed by our gunboats. 

The second view shows the southern end 
of Morris islaad, looking towards L:ghthouse 
inlet. The remains of the old lighthouse are 
seen on the right. The canvon on the bluffs 
are those captured by our troops, still left in 
position. In the centre is our lookout on 
Folly island; the remains of the lighthouse 
and the rebel lookout raised there appear to 
the right. Some of our camps are seen 
picturesquely scattered on the sand bluffs. 
Our sharpshooters have, in a measure, 
silenced Fort Wagner, and soldiers walk the 
beach to within a mile and a half without 
fear. Fort Moultrie occasionally sends a 
shell, which falls in the water. Morris 
island is a gandbank, scantily clothed in spots 
with rank coarse grass, but not a trce or 
shrub can be seen. 


MAJOR-GEN. JAMES G. BLUNT. 


One of the most successful of our Generals 
in this war, winning success by indomitable 
resolution, carefal- preparation and prompt 
action, is Gen. Blunt, born in Hancock, 
Maine, in 1826, and bred till 19 to the sea. 
He then settled in Ohio, and studying medi- 
cine at Columbus, began in 1849 practice as 
a physician, which he continued till 1856, 
when he e ted to Kansas. In that State 
he was one Jjeaders of the Free State 
party and . gr of the Constitutional 
Convention.% -the war broke out he 
took the fiel mt.-Col. of the 3d Kansas 
Volunteers. He commanded the cavalry in 
Jones's brigade, and was soon made a Briga- 
dier-General (April 8, 62), and vested with 
the command of the department of Kansas. 
Since then he has marched to victory, having 
defeated the rebels at Maysville, Fay etteville 
and Cane Hill last year, and in the present 
year at H-ney Creek. His name is a terror 
to the evil doers, and the rebels at the last 
battle might well exclaim, ‘The devil or 
Blunt is onus.” He w:s made a Major-Gen. 
of volunteers, Nov. 29, 1862. His present 
position is critical, and in a few days he will 
doubtless again attack the superior forces of 
the enemy. 










GEN. FITZHUGH LEE, C.S. A. 


Next to Stuart ranks undoubtedly Gen. 
Fitzhugh Lee, who, like his distinguished 
relative Robert E. Lee, the commander ofthe 
rebel forces, was furmerly in the United 
States army. He entered West Point asa 
cadet from Virginia in 1852, and on his being 
graduated in July, 1856, was made second 
Lieutenant in the cavalry. In the cclebrased 
expedition against the Camanches which 
gave the first éclat to the name of Van Dorn, 
Lee acted as Adjutant and distinguished him- 
self in the action of May 13, 1859. On the 
breaking out of the rebellion he retained his 
post till the enemy were in Virginia, when 
he joined them. In the almost endless skir- 
mishes and battles between the cavalry of 
the two armies in Virginia, he has displayed 
singular ability. 

There is a third Gen. Lee in the rebel ser- 
vice, W. H. F. Lee, whe was wounded at 
Brandy Station and captured on the Penin- 
sula. He is nuwin close confinement as a 
hostage for the treatment of two of our offi- 
cers so confined at Kichmond. 

The Lees will figure largely in American 
history. The Revolution had its Gen. Charles 
Lee, an Englishman, and Gen. Henry Lee, 
the father of Robert in the army, and Richard 
Henry Lee and Arthur Lee in the Halls of 
Congress. 


WILLIAM L. YANCEY, 


One of the ablest, bitterest advocates of 
Secession, was born in Columbia, 8. C., in 1815, but in 
consequence of having killed a near relative, removed 
to Montgomery, Ala., where he began the practice of 
the law. In 1840 he was elocted to the Stat. Legisla- 
ture, and in 1844 he was chosea to fill the seat in Cor- 
grees vacated by Dixon H. Lewis, and thus represented 
tne Th rd District of Al-bama in the 28h Congress 
aud by re-election in the 29th. He voted in 1845 for 
the admission of Tex:s into the Union but opposeo 
the bill on the Oregon question. He also voted for 
the extension of the Missouri Compromise line to the 
Pacific Ocean. Leaving Congress be returned to the 
practi-e of his professionin Alabama. In 1848 he was 
a mem?er of tie National Democratic Conventicn 
which met at Baltimore, May 22, and nominated Gin. 
Case as President, In that Convention he moveda 
resolution, declaring ‘‘ that the doctrive of non-inter- 
ference with the rights of property of any portion oi 
the people, be it in the States or Territories thereof 
by any other than the parties interested in them. is 
the true Republican doctrine, and is rerogaized by 
thie body.” Voted down by 216 agrinst 36. 

Mr. Yancey wes a strovg opponent of all the com- 
prom'se 8 that p d Congress, and in ‘S50 
bocame the leader, and a bold one, uf the ex'rem: 
Southern party. He took an active part during 1854- 
35 mm the endeavor to make K.nsas a slave State, by 
virtue of exte: ding the line of the Missouri Com- 
promise, In June, 1858, be wrote a letter stating th 1 
uo party could save the Souwh; “but,” sad he 

f we contd 60 a» our fathers did, orgauize commit- 
of safety ul! over the cotton Staten, we shall fire 
the 8 vthera besrt, instruct the Southern mind, giv: 
courace to cach other, ard at the priper moment bt) 
ene ognized, concer ed action, we can precipitat 
the ec:ten States foto revolution.” In 189 he urge 
the Al.bama I+ gisiaturs to pars an act requirirg th 
Governcr of Alabama, ic the evi nt of the election ui 
« Republican Presideut iu 1860, to call a Coaveution 
cf the State to opp se sa h cle -tivu, 

He was 2inemner of the “harleston Convention in 
April, 15600, aud withdre vy w.th the rest of tne Ala, 
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bama delegates upon the refusal of the Convention 
to adopt the ultra pro-slavery doctrine. He also be- 
longed to the Secession Conventi »n which nominated 
Breckinridge, and he gave him his hearty support 
after his nomina ion. During the fal) of 1860 he de 
livered a speech in this city in support of the fusion 
porty, urging that plan es the best means, uncer the 
circumstances, for defeating Mr. Lincoln. 

On the 12th of December, 1869, he was elected a 
member of the Mootgomery Convention. which met 
J muary 7, 1°61, and passed on the 14th the oré:naner 
of Secession, which he ha! reported. On the 2 th of 
February 186', he was appointeda Comm ’'ssioner to 
visit Europe to urge the aia for the recognition of 
the Southern Confederacy. He went to Europe by 
way of New York, the laws at that time beiog inopera- 
tive to det+in him, 

During November, 1861, he was elected a member of 
the rebel Seoste frm Alsbama, atd returned to the 
South during Februsry, 1862, by way of Nassau and 
Tampa Bay, successfull e'uding the blockede. He 
next made speeches in New Orleans and Montgomery, 
giving rather an unfavorable prospect of Esropean 
recogrition of the rebel government, on the ground 
that slavery was obnoxious to their views. He took 
his eat in the Senate Chamber of the rebel Coneress 
during March, 1862, and was 1equested to Jead the 
opposition party, bnt declined. He took part in 
several debates, but did nothing during his Sen terial 
career to bring him prominently forward, He died 
near Montgomery, Ala., on the 28th of July, 1863, 
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Now that the War is so rapidly coming to an 
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ing History should take FRANK LES- 
LIE’S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE 
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for Violin, Fiute or Cornet,$' BUGLE CALL; 50 
new patriotic Sovrgs and Glees, 50 cevots. U.S. REG 
DRUM AND FIFE Instructo-, 50 cents, mailed. 

413 FREO. BLUME, 208 Bowery, N. Y. 


HUBBARD BROS 
sco atoms 


NewYork. 


Are offering the cheapcst, most accurate, durabi: 
and saleable watches in the American m-rket The 
article esperialiy deserving pubiie attention st thi 
time is vur celebrate i 


RAILWAY TIMEKEEPERS, 
V/EH HEAVY STERLING SILVER CASES 
EsPecIaLLY ADAPTED FOR ARMY SALES, 


This watch hes HEAVY SOLID STERLING SILVET 
CASES, cesuGf. i whte ensmel ‘ial hands m. g ic 
hands. wi h superior regulated movement, warranted 
to rua and kep excellent time! Price per case o* 
balf dozcn $60,b. mail, $1 65 for postage—if Ri gis 
tered. 20 cents acditional. A sxfe delivery by mail 
guuranteed. 


THE MAGIC TIME OBSERVER! 


THE PERFECTION CF MECHANISM! 


Usine a HUNTING OR OPEN FACE oR LAD?’s OF 
GENTLFEMAN’S WATCH COMB!NED, WITH 
PATENT SELF-WINDING IMPROVEMENT. 


A MOST PLEASING NOVELTY. 


One of th» prettiest, most convenient, and decidedly 
the best and cheapest timepiece for general and re- 
liable use ever offered, It has wi hin it, and connected 
with its machivery, its own winding attachment, 
rendering a key entirely unnecessary. The cases of 
this Watch are composed of two metals, the outer 
ove being fine 16-carat guid. It has the improved 
ruby-sction lever movement, and is warrantel ar 
arcurate timepiece. Price, supersly engraved, per 
case of half dozen, $204, samp’e Watcher, iu neat 
moroce® boxes, only $35. By mail the postage is 36 
cents; if registered, 20 cents additiowal. 

Althongh our Watch+s have been before the pu”li» 
but a few months. their sale is enormous! here 
once introduced they are gencrally used. The press 
in every part of the country voluntarily give them 
f vorable notices. 


* Proverbial for accuracy ard reliability.”—Frank 
Leslie’s, Feb. 21. 

“ The best and cheapest timepiece for general use 
ever offered.”—Jilustrated News, N. Y., Jan. 10. 


* Exceed other manufactures in point of accuracy 
end elk gince.".—Army and Navy Gazette, Phila- 
delphia May 9. 

“ Their bewty is only cquailed by their cheapness ” 
—N. Y. Weekly, July 23. * 

“ Klaborately and artistically finished.”—Scottish 
American, July 30. 

“ Combine great aceurary.”—ZJndianapolis Journal, 
July 0. 

“ Oue of the oldest and most reliable houses in the 
busines-.”—Chtcago Post, July 29. 

OvuR TERMS ARE CASH IN ADVANCE! Mey can 
be sent us by mail or «xp ess; 1 by the latter. or ina 
registred letter at our ri k. Orders promptly filled 
and satisfaction guaranteed. 

HUBBARD BROS , SoLe IMPORTERS, 
169 Broadway and 2 Cortlandt St., N. Y. 








INTERNATIONAL Ho: 







CONNECLED Wianh 


OCRNER BROADWAY AND FRANKLIN g 





SACHEM’S HEAD HOTE 
QUILHORD, COR? | 


#oe unders'g cd tazes <is+sere ‘a «nnou lag 
liv friexts «nd the pabiic genera ly, ha: re w'] p 
‘is Mm gaiseest H tel. on the sith dey of Jy 


his Hotel is of mocern eonstruction, tut on -n ¢ 
e. sive «ale, wi h accommodation. for 56 ghesty 
eaut’fully loceted on Long Island Sound, 1) ;yjj 
rast of New Haven, on the New London cd Stoniz 
on Railroad The Griver are unsurp~- sed and fghiy 
nequailed. A new Y2ht of 40 tops i- kent for 
ecommodation o the Gues 8 of ths House A pf 
tard Ro»m with three a wmarb!l+ tabies, Two att 
ten-pin *Leys, Bathing-bou~s, with hot and oj 
“ater. A-commod-t ors for £0 ho srs, 
Gowg from New York ts Sxchem’s Head ‘ake th 
4:00A M train and 2.30 P.M. Saturday richt 5:9 
»,M.; CHECK ard TICKET to S.chem’s Head direet 
hangir A ca_s at New Haven; time through 34 houn 
rom New Haven to the Head at 7:00A M. 108 
4 M., and 5:30 P.M ; Saturday nights 8.45 Pm, @ 
he rival «f the 6:30 train from New York, 
Returning loave Sachem’s Head depot at 8:20 4 y, 


1:00 and 6:95 P. M.; Mon»ays 6:00 A. M., co 
vith 6:0 train New Haven. —a 
(_ he oysters are planted on the ground. The fia 


sd lobsters are a | flosticg in the fish cars.) 
‘rman Bend has en for the Sessa 
ad wy hee on hend from the day of opening until ty 
14y of clonivg, 
XK B —Mosquitoes are wever seen at the Head, 
New Haven, June 1, 1863, 


B. LEE SCRANTON, 
TONTINE HOTEL, 
NEW HAVEN, CONN. 


Having resumed the proprietorship of this fire 
las» Hotel, the House has been put in pe: fect orda 
f.om chimney to cellar, the building painted throu } 
‘ut, papered and whitewashed—water put in, and ne 
B.th Rooms edded. Large additions have alse bea 
made in Furniture, etc,» nd the old Tontine is now 
qual to any first-class Hotel in the Country. Fam 
lies can bave suits of rooms at either House as lowa 
at any first-class House. 

The two Hou-es are furnished with Meats, Poultry, 
Milk, Butter, Veg-tables and Fruit, daily, from bi 
‘arm at Sachem’s Head, 

A Telegraph line is in corstant operation betwee 
she two h d « ts with all the lines in th 


ani 
Unite States, * 
H. LEE SCRANTON, [ 
New Haven, June 1, 1863. 





















“J. W. EVERETT & CO. 
METROPOLITA 


PURCHASING AGENCY. 


We will forward to any address, on receipt of orde 
(accomp«nied by caeh), ANY ARTICLE RI QUIRED @ 
the LOWEST PRICES; rhotographs, Aibnms 
‘atest Publications, Music, Jewellery, Books, Pw) 
ing Cards, Army Ourps Badges, or any other article 
vrocurable in this city. 

We will furward, on receipt of 25 cents each, Phot 
graphs of GENEKALS MEADE, MCCLELLAN GRAY! 
REMONT, ROSECRANS, SIGEL, B4Nnks, SHERMAN 
HALLECK SLLCUM, SICKLES; ANMMIRATS PorTER 
Foote Dvuront, or any of the leading ( flicers in the 
Army and Navy. 


DOMINOES for the MILLION 


et | | Amenicay P 
@e a) ee PER DoMINOES<- 
This excellent a 
ticle, bemg ie 


durable, aud a pet 
fect su stitute ie 
the more cxpet 
sive kinds, wil! rt 
tieve the tedium ¢ 
the Camp and the Hospital. sivgie sets 15 cents. pt 
mail; per doz., $1 50; per 100 $10. Address a8 adov’ 


UNION BADGE 


PER HUNDRED, 


$10. 








e —_—— 


SINGLE BADGES, 
15 cents. 


Sent free by Express or 
J. W. EVEREIT & 00, 
City. 





Mail 


Adress 
111 Fulton Street, or P. 0. Box 


New ork 


GREEN sEAL 
RHEUMATIC SPECIFIC: 


A CERTAIN CURE FOR ‘ 
CHRONIC AND INFLAMMATOR 


RHEUMATISY, 
Rheumatic Gout & Tic Dolorew 


PRICE 61 A BOTTLE. - 
WATSON & CO., New Y° 
Post Office Box 3948. e 


Mosquito Shield 

Everybody wants it in fiy a 
time fouperaity the army); ~~ po 
traveller in the cars, to keep the S.., 
emders out. J, HAVEN’S Patene ot 
from 8’ cen's to $2. J. HAVE) v 
No. 80 Nassau Street, N. Y.—Be™ Pig 
only manufarturers, «8 0° name or press i 
been sold. AGE «TS WANTED in all pact. 





or Guard. 
morquit? 
p, «vel 





th 

rt 
the best thing out to sell, and pays the bes sont fe 
cetpt of $1 25, the Shield and Bag will be *)) 
Send stamp for Circular, 
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO. 


GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OF- 
F&kKED TO SECURE GOOD JEWEL- 
LERY AT LUW PRICES, 


190,000 


WATCHES CHAINS, SETS OF J? WELLERY. GOLD PENS, 
BRACELETS LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ PINS, 
SLEEVE-BUTTONS, STUDS, ETC., ETC., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold for One Duvilar each, without sapere 
to value. and not to be paid for till you know what you 
are to get. Send 25 cents fur a Certificat , which will 
infurm you what you can have for $1, and at the same 
time get our Circular containing fu: list and particu- 
lars aleo terms to Ag: nts, which we want in every 
Regiment and Tow» in th« pany 
J.H, WINSLOW & Co., 
208 Broadway, New York. 


THE 





WEUSICA.. BOXER. 
Piayir g 1, 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16 ame 
24 Tune, and ip all styles auc sizer, 
; es Ate C7 - 
ree <mces ete, end vi 'm price 
ES a forms $2 75 to @250.00, 
are .. M.J PAILLARD, 

Lupor er, 2} Maiden Lere (up sta‘rs). No-7 Yuri, 
M > 4e+) Boces rope oro 










Pensions, Bounty, Pay, Prize Money 
for ~oli ers «nd 8 lors, or Leirs, promptiy colle:ted, 
Soldiers di«charged for wounds, entitled to bounty 
we send our Hava Book of Information and lar 
with Lis's of prices, by enciosiog address, with stamp 
to pry reun pos age SIMES, BROWN & CO, 
2 Cork Place, New York and 476 7th Street, Wash- 
ingtoa, D.C, . 410-14 





“ Psychomancy-”—How either sex may fas- 
cinate ana giir the love. confidence, affection snd 
vill of any person they choose, instant:y. This simple 
rmeat-1 «equiremeat can possess, securing certaiz 
success in love, &e., by mail, for 25 cts., 
together with a guide to the w ed of both sexer 
—a” extraordinary book, of great - 
tion; over 100,000 copies already sold. 
WILLIAM & CO,. Publishers, Philsdelp 

45 





CAG@H !—Cash paid for old NEWSPAPERS, 
PAMPHLETS BOOSS and Store Papers, RAG3, 
RUPE BAGGING, COTTON ane all E’ncs of paper 


tock, at 40 West Broadway, b 
000" CHARLES MAUR & CO, 


Oo. W. FRENCH, 
607 Broadway, 
GENTLEMEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 


Fine Shirts and Collars 
MADE TO ORDER. 
\\ i = Fine Gauze Merinc 
¥ ee = Undershirts, 

-) $1 50 each, or $15 per 
doz. Also a large 
tock of Muslin, Liner 
7 end Jean Drawers of 
our own make and 
warranted to fit. 

Cc. W. FRENCH 
607 Broadway, N. Y 
















De You Want Luxuriant Whiskers 
or Moustaches P 

“4s T Onguent will force them to grow heavily in 

Vi aix weeks (upon the smoothest face) without 

‘a or injury to the skin. Price $i—sent by wai’, 


pr 
p -st free, to any address on receipt of an order, 
GRAHAM, 109 N: ssau St., Derr Yori. 





DERRICKSON & BARTLETT, 


(Saccessors to JAS. T. DERRICKSON,) 
COMMISSION 


PAPER MERCHANTS, 
30 Beckman Street, WW. ¥. 


J AMES G. DeRRICKSON, Henry A. BARTLETT 





BOOKS, CARDS, PRINTS, 
LONDON, PARIS and YANKEE NOTIONS, Cir- 
culars seut on reveint of stamp, Axcdress 

MACKEY & ©O,, 8' “Nassau St., N. Y, 





$7. i A MONTH !—I want to hire Agents in e 

0 county at $75 a month, expenses paid, to se 

my new cheap Family Sentai eens. Acdress 
399-411 S. MA N, A'fred, Majue. 


Card Pictures, Photographs, &c. 


K. W. BENICZKY, 


i1AVING ENLARGFYD AND IMPROVED HIS 

GALLERY, «os 3 g@7>N&W-@e Caambers Street, 

has incr asd facilities for nouns C.ird Pictures and 

= Photographe, AT THE LOWEST PRICES. 
‘ 








_ The Great Money-Making Article. 
Everybody needs it. Agente or Soldiers can make 
$10 9 day. Sumple, with particulars, sent free by 
mail, for 25 ce-ts. Addrexs 

E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. GB. 





MINIATURES ON IVORY, Etc. 


MER. and MISS WAGNZB, 
ARTISTS, 
Studio Building (Dodworth’s), 204 Fitz Av‘ nue, 


ed Pposite Matisou Squrre. 








Read, Mark and Learn the contents of the 
‘uvaineble work, “The Illustrated Marriage Guide 
and Medical Adviser,” by WM. EARL, M. D., 200 
pases, Muxiled in sealed envelopes, on receipt of 25 

ute, Addrese 58 White Street. N. Y. 411-14 


Beauty.—HUNT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAM 
LL prepared by M.sd-m Ra hel Lever-on. the cele- 
vw td Parisiaa L dies? Enameler. It whitens the 
“a permaneptly, giviag it a soft, satia-lice texture, 
,@ impr sa fresh .ess «nd transparency to the com- 

x0” which t quite n«taral, without injury to the 
1. Itis also warrsmied to remove Tan Freckles, 
ples, Sunburn, ete, Sent by mail, free from ob- 

tion, on reveiot ef price, 30 ceats. Addre s 





(NT & CO., Perfamers, 133 South- seventh Street, 
417-15 


id 41 South-Eizhth Street, Philadelphia. 


FURNITURE, 


INO. 


Ve 
a2 


TOOMER’S N 


FURNITURE, 


WHOLSSALS AND BUTATLL. 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. 


87 Bowery, 


Th‘s estab'ishmen: is six storeys in height and extends 242 feet tarougn to No. 65 
Chrystie Strect—making it one of tae largest Furniture Houses in the United Staves 


They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade for Time co: 
Cash. Their stock cousists, in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE ; 
‘dahogany and Walnut Parior sad Goamber ~urnituze ; 


Also, CANE :nve WOOD SEAT work, ali que.ities; HAIR HUSK 2rd SPRING MAT- 
TRESSES, 2 large stock; ENAMELLED CHAM¢cER FURNITURE, 
in Sets from $22 to $100. 


STYLE 


Toe best as well as the cheapest of any in use Retail price, $2 each 
Their facilities for maoufacturing defy competition All work guaranteed as represented. 


P. DEGRAAF,) 
New Worx. 


PATENS SPRING B.D, 





DURYEA’S MAIZENA 


TRY ONE POUND. 
‘ANNOd ANO AUL 





Was the only “Preparation for Food from Indian 
Corn” that received a meal and honorable mention 
from the Royal Commissioners, Mekes Puddings, 
C-kes, Custards, Blancmange, etc, without ising!-ss, 
with few or no eggs. It is aleo excellent for thicken- 
iog sweet sauces, gravies for fish and meat, soups. 
ete, For Icccream nothing can compare with it Put 
. ian 1 pound packages under the trade mark 
‘-Maizena,” with directions f ruse. A most delicious 
article of food for children and invalids of all ages. 
For sale by Grocers and Druggists everywhere. 


WHOLESALE DEPOT, 166 'ULTON STREET. 
WM. DURYEA, General Agent: 


412-24 


FINKLE & LYON 


SEWING MACHINE CO. 


Produce the best Fimily Sewing Machine in use— 
imp'e in covstruction—durable in ail its parte— 
readily und rstood without instruction—certiin 0 
atitech on every kind of fabric—adapted to wide range 
of work without change or. cajastment—needie 
straight—tcnsion ‘ero no taking apart ma- 
chive to clean or oil. 

These sre peculier facts, and will determine the 
choice of every purchaser having the opportunity of 
knowing them 

Please call and examine, or send for a Circular, 
Agents wapte’. 

000 OFFICE, No. 538 BROADWAY, N. Y. 





SOLDIERS! SOLDIERS! 
ARTIFICIAL LEGS! 


Metallic Legs 


Paten.ca Jan. 6, 1863, 





Made ot cuorrugates mx = e 
y the 
UNIVERSAL J°INT AND ARIIFICIAL LIMB 
COMPANY. 


WEIGHS ONLY FOUR POUNDS. 
Soldiers...... cccccecs coccccccecce Price $50. 
Civilians—fiesh COMOT....-+.++++++0% * $80. 

They will leng:hen and shorten, and are self-adjust 
ing. Send fora Circul:r. Also, the lightest and vest 
Artifi isi Arm in the world. 

OFFICE AND SALESROOM, No 491 Broadway. 

412-15 J. W. WESTON, Agent, 





Card Photographs 20 cts. each, 6 for $1. 
be oce stamp. Adaress Box 28, Hawley, Pa, 





‘ 75 PER MONTH guaranteed. Testimonials of 
Clergymen and Scientific men sent free 
-— ALE, Jz, & CO., Newburypo:t, Mass. 


BLOODS HELIX NEEDLES 


BLOOD & CO., Manufacture s, Importers and Sole 
Propristors, Cfilee, 355 Broadway, ( “offatt’s Bui:d 
mg), N.Y. 413 











PURE FRENCH 


WINES AND SBRANDIES, 
Paul ie Coninck, Monod & G-irau4. 
Bordeata. France, 

J. MARC MARTIN, 

SOLE AGENT FOR THE UNITED STATES 
15 No, 203 Pearl Street, N. Y. 





Singer & Co.’s Letter A Family Sew- 
ing Mechine. with all the vew improvements (Hem- 
mer, Braider, Binder, Fv ller, Tucaer, Corder, Gather- 
er, etc., ete.) is the cheapest, aud best, aod mo-t 
beautiful of all Machines for Family sewing an! beht 
manufacturing purposes. It makes the tuter'ocked 
stitch (whivh is alike on both side+), and has g-eat 
capacity for sewing ALL KINDS o° cloth, and wi h 
ALL Kinps of thread, Eveo leather, as weil as the 
finest musiin, may ve sewn to perfection on ths 
machine. It will us+ 20 «pool cotton as well «8s No 
30 men hreed. What it caado can only be known 
by seeing the machine tested. 

“The Branch Offices are weil supptied with silk twist, 
thread, need): 4, oil, ete., of the vety best qality. 
Send for a copy of “Sincer & Co.’s Pamphlet.” 





000 i, M. SINGER & Cu., 458 Broadway, N.Y. 





‘ « 
Union Playing Cards! 
National American Amusement Cards, 

Colonei tor King, Gcedvees of Liberty for Queen, 
and Major for Jack. 52 enamel:d c rds to the pack. 
Eagles, Shiel¢s, Stars «nd Flaga are the suits, anc 
= can play elitheu-ual games. Two packs maiied 

on receipt of $1. he usaal discount to the trace 


Send for a Circular. ress 
AMERICAN CARD CO 
455 Broadway, or 165 William St., N.Y. 


Er Fy 3 ay 
AGENTS and DEALERS, 
And the trade in general—the following list of our 
most rapidly peg | articles— Patent Match Safe for 
Vest Pocket and dndelible Pencil. Very useful for 
marking clothing. New Magic Tobacco Box Econo- 
mizer m Ceme.t—a union with this none car 
sever. New Card Thermometers and Barometers 
ard 20 more novel and useful articles selling rapidly. 
Send stamp for Circwar. 

8. W. RICE & CO.. 83 Nassau St., N. Y., 
° 434 Chestnut S8t., Phila., Pa, 




















More than 30 years of sale and use 
of MARSHALL’S Caterrh and Headache Snuff, have 
ye its great value for all the common diseases of 

he head; and at this moment, more of it is used, and 
-" stands higher than ever before. fold by all Drug 
sts, 414 





Gold! Gold! 


Full irstravtions in Ventriloquism, ana how to win 
the undying love of the opposite sex, sent by mai! to 
any person for Five Cents. Adaress 

JAGGERS & HANDLEY, Cathoun, Ill. 


The Barly Physical Degeneracy of 
AMERICAN PEOPLE, 


And the early melancholv dec'ine of Childhood and 
Youth just published oy DR STONE, Physician to 
the Troy Lung and Hygiexic Iostitute. 

A Treatise on th: above su‘ ject. the cause of Ner- 
vous rm’ Marssmus and Consumption; W«sting 
of the Vital Fluids. the mysterious an‘ hi iden causes 
for Pa!pitation, Imp#ired Nutrition and Digestion. 

4a Fail not to send two red stamps ana obtain this 
book. Address 


DR. ANDREW STONE, 


a ian to the Trov Lurg and Hygienic Institute, 
and Physician for Dis‘aees of the Heat, Throst and 
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 





402-14 











HOSTETTER’S 


STOMACH BITTERS 


ONE OF THE NECESSITIES of mariners, im- 
portant to the ship as the compass, is the medicine 
chest— hat the sick muy be relieved when on long 
voyager; but i! is not unfr quent'y found insufficient 
to meet all the cases of si-kn- ss for which the captaip 
or +urgeon is called upon to prescribe. In cess of 
low fever or wasting of the vi'al powers a remedy 
sufficien*iy pot nt to break uo the former, or restoe 
the wasted system in the latter, in the briefest pessi- 
bie period of time, is necessary, as itis rare iudeed a 
ship’s company ir sufficiertly strong in numbers to 
permit the loss by dieease of one or more men, As a 
remedial agent for those who “ go down to the sea in 
ships, that do business in great watera,” always cer- 
tain and satisfac’ory in its rests. rothirg better can 
be recommended or raore joyfvliy accepted by the 
patent thou HOSTErTER’S BITTERS Le the 
owners of ships provi'e the medicine chests of their 
seamen with these Bitt rs, aud our «ord f.-r It, bat 
litle ef kncss, ard none of a se rivvs «haracter. will be 
exp*rrenced on board —N. Y. Sundaw Dispatch, 

sid by all Drvgeists and Famtty Gro. ere, 


Hostetter’s Stoniach Bitters, 


PREPARED AND SOLD BY 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prrispure, Pa. 
Deror ror New YORK, 423 BRoADWway. 





Va . , — 
4 a, oe . ~ ¥ 


RARE OPPORTU. FT) 


75,000 Watches, Gold Pens and Pencils, 
VEST, GUARD AND NECK CHAINS. 
CHATELAINE CHAINS AND PINS, 
ENGRAVED BRACELETS, 
E*GRAVED SPRING LOCKETS, 
8S: al Stone Rings, ( alif rnia Rings, Chased 
Rings, Mason:c Ri»sgs and Pins, Gents’ 
California Diamond Pins, ( alifornia Dia- 
mond Ear Drops, Beautifol Sers of Jewel- 
lery, New Styles Studs and Butions, etc, 


worth $400,004, 
eo bs 80 7 .ct Uns Dollar ech, withcouc e€zvad « 
viluc. exit eet to ~e paid for til’ you kn’ 
whit you are to get. 


— 





28 al. wane stions Sy call we shai. cher; ¢ Jcr do 
the ouriness 25 -euts cach, which :acst be enclose: 
wh ow tie Pr. quest a made to know what you can have 
Arter knos7 g what yon «an tave, then it wil! be a‘. 
your opt on to send $1. take the -riicle or not. 

Five articles can be ordered for $1—2ieven fo: g2- 
tauurty for @5—sixty-five for $10—ard ope hun reé 
for $15. 

With the in ‘ormation of what you ca have will be 
sevt a Ci o ier giving ‘ul! ipsructiuns to Agenta 
and a f.1) Catangue of articies ard ther it will 
be at = o»tion to sen<' and get the «rticles or not, 

res? 
8. M. WARD & CO.. 

Box 4876, New Ycrk. 208 Broadwey. 

P.S.—Should any article rot give entire satisfac- 
- & | same can be returned and the money 
re ed. 


TIFFANY & Co., 
* LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 


Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver- 
are, B onzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of 
Art and Luxury. 
No. 450 BROADWAY, N, Y. 
HovsE IN Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 


How to Woo and be Suro to Win. 


*‘ PSYCHOLOGIC FASCINATION ”—A book of 60 
pages and five illustrations, c-ntaining dir: ctions so 
plain that avy person can fascipate and win the love 
and confidence of any person of the opposite sex in- 
st a thus rendering SUCCESS IN COURTSHIP 
CERTAIN, Sent by mail for 56 cer.te and a 3c. stamp, 
Ad*ress E, D. LOCKE & Cv 
Box 15.5, Portland, Maine, 


PROCLAMATION ! 


The Cheapest Jewellery House in America. 


500,000 Watches, Chainr, Rings and Jewellery of all 
kinds to be sold for @1 each. nd 25 cents for a Cer- 
tificate, Circular ard Catalogue or 3 cents for a Cata- 
logue—they give all pert:culars. 

Agents wanted everywhere. Address 
A. J. HARc<ER & CO., 208 Broadway, N. Y. 

Box 5219 PB. U., N. Y. 
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Are now ready. The most safe, compact, durable, 
effective, sure and relianle Revolvers made, Ca: 

large balls (No, 32 cartridg: ), sre rapidly loaded and 
filred—conven‘ently «arried in the vest—whole leng:h 
five inches — feur barrels—each rifled g.in twist. 


Wholesale and retail. 
ELLIOT ARMS CO, 
494 Broadway, N.Y. 


attention, Soldiers ! 
In solid 1s k. gold, $3 50, 


wa 








Drart ldier should Lave 
A BADGE WITH BRIS 
NA. E MARKED DIS- 
TINCTLY upon it. The 
Subscribers will forward to 
any -ol icr in the army a 
solid Silver Batge with his 
Name, Comp.ny and Regi- 
ment engraved upon it, on 
receipt of One Doll +r, The 
ebove cut represents size 
and style of Kadge furnish- 
ed It can be farte.ea to 
any garment. Address 
DROWNE 4 MOORE, 


Manufactur.ng Jewellers, 208 Broadway, N. Y. 
AGENTS WANTED for our “RUBY TUBE 
THEXKMUMETERS ” “ HEMMER aoa SULTELD,” 
eomrined. for ha d sewug “NOVEL UN: UN- 
SLMI«G CIGAR PIPE anc H-}! DER,” combisea, 
* BIRD SEWING HOLDE«’? forthn Lap. New y- 
Inveuted LETTER & INVOICE FILE, “GE*~TS’ 
VATCH cAFE”—“IM!SRUVED L*DELIBLE 
PENCiL,” fur Morkivg | ian, aud 6 more nol ard 


usefui ar'ucies, Fe: Circulars and tirms, inclose 
siamo. RICE & CU., 37 Psrk Row, N.Y 















Ee OORT ee aol 


ya ee 
Royal Havana Lottery. - 
Sw per cext presum oo! (cr prz.s. infurmetion 
furnished. ‘Viehert price va.d for Dew loves and 
kirds of Gohl 4.4 & leer 


TAYLOK & CO., Benkers 
No. 15 Wall Strect, >. ¥ 
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Splendid Watches given to all our 
Agents. 
Agents wanted to sell our 
GREAT STATIONERY PRIZE PACKAGE, 


The best in the United Stxstee. 
Send for New Circuler. Important Information. 
ething entirely New. 
0000 WEIR & CO., % South Third 8t., Phils. 





Wanted at $15 per Day. 


We want great Agents and reliable Canvarsers 
fer a genteel business, at a commission of from $5 to 
yw oe. No humbug! Address C. M. DUNN 

+» Publishers, at either Ciccinnati, O., Chicago, 
TIL, or 185 Reade Street, New York. 4100 


$7. WATCHES. 


cap small size. 

6 - 
keeper. Sent free by mail, im neat qane fer only $7. 
A Solid Silver, same as above, $7, Specially adapted 
to the army, CHAS, P. NORTON & CO. 

° 38 & 40 Ann Street, N. ¥. 





$7. 


ved Gold-Plated Watch, Lever 
nglish Movements, perfect tim 





Nervous Diseases and Physical Debili- 
ent in senled letter envelo a free 
TON, Ho 
Philadelphia, Pa. ° 


STERLING’® AMBROSIA 





le treatment in of 
TION—=s 
: Howard Assosiation, Ho. 2 Soath Nisth street, 





PDR. STERLING’S AMBROSIA is s stimulating 
oily extract of Roets, Barks and Herbs. It will cure 
all diseases of the scalp, and itching of the head; en- 


tirely dandruff. prevents =e hair from fall- 
out, or from turning prematurely yy, Cau 
ttto Sow telek and tik. It is eutirely diffe 


oy oer proper s. and can be relied on. 
R. H. H, STERLING, 493 Broadway, New York 
For sale by gists, Put up in a box containing 
wo bottles. ice $1. 4080 


MILLERS¢QQ HAIR DYE & 


Cheapest, best, and most permanent in use, it. 
Bold at all Draggists, Depot, 56 Dey Street, N. ¥. 








TO EVERYBODY 


.Who wishes to get rich. We offer 
GREAT INDUCEMIUINTS 
To sell the largest, best and cheapest 


Stationery and Prize Packets Out. 
Something that everybody wants, and 
NO HUMBUG! 
Send for our New Circular and read for yourself, 


° G. 8. HASKINS & CO., 36 Beekman 8&t., N. ¥ 


$20 AMERICAN $20 
LEVER WATCHES. 


HANDSOME HUNTING CASE GENDINE AMERICAN 
LEVERS, for $20. or a case of eix for $116. Watches 
of every description at .owcst wholesale vriees, 

Ali orders from the Army must be prepaid, 

J. L. FERGUSON, 2°68 Broadway, N. Y. 





FRIENDS OF SOLDIDRS! 
A‘ Articles for Soldiers at Baltimore, 
e 





Washington, Fortress Monroe, Harper’s a! / 
whberne, Port Royal, and all other Pete, shou 
be sent at half rates, by HARNDEN’S EXPREsS, 

No, 74 Broadway. Sutlers charged low rates, 0000 





Shults’ Onguent.— Warranted to produce a full 
set of Ly 4 2 os wee or —- cuore 
Sent, postpaid for 30cents. Address C, F. 
Troy,N.%. ‘ 





OR, 
THE LADY OF PEARLS, 


By A. DUMAS, Jr., author of “ Camille.” 


A natural, faithful translation of this celebrated 
French novel, which in poputerty rivals, if it does 
not surpass, the LADY THE CAMELIAS, the 
novel on which LA TRAVIATA is founded. 

To get the best edition of the best translation, be 
eure to ask for 





In MANUFACTURE, 
Fitting and Material, 
AT UNION ADAMS, 


SN 
~t 


takes hers like alady !” 





THE NAUGHTY BOY GOTHAM, WHO WOULD NOT TAKE THE DRAFT. 
Mammy Lincotn—‘‘ There now, you bad boy, acting that way, when your little sister Penn 





TO CONSUMPTIVES ! 


The Rev. Edward A. Wilson continues to mail free 
of charge, to all who desire it, a copy of the prescrip- 
tion by which he was completely cured of that dire 
disease, Consumption. Sufferers with any Throat 
or Lung Affection should obtain the Prescriptions and 
try its efficacy at once. Delays are dangerous. 
Address 
REV. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
Williamsburg, King’s Co., N. Y. 


a Month enses pal.. For particulars, 2d- 
Ps, dt. stamp) HARRIS BROS., Boston 


es” 
WARDS 
PERFECT FITTING 
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_ SHIRTS. 





Made to Measure at $ $60, $36 and 
$42 PER Somme.” 


S2LY-MEASURBMENT FOR SHIRTS. 
Printed directions enagoerement, Hah of pateee, 
ey ey ep ae and collarre 
sent free everywhere, 


FRENCH FLANNEL ARMY SHIRTS, $24, $27, $30 
and $33 per dozen. 


AGENTS WANTED. 


8S. W. H. WARD, from London, No. 387 Broadway. 
0900 





A Secret Worth Knowing.—How. to make 
the CELEBRATED WESTERN CIDER without 
apples or other fruit, in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 
everywhere for 25 cen‘s. Address 


4120 F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 





Soldiers and Everybody! 
A Great Book ror Yov. 
THE ROAD TO BEAUTY, HE:LTH & FORTUNE! 
Over 1,000 Things worth Knowi: g! 
Mailed tree for 25 cents. 
Address “ UNION BOCK ASSOCIATION,” 
aw Agente wanted, Box 362, Syracuse, N. Y. 
4120 





A Beautiful Microscope for 30 Cts., 


AGNIFYING 500 times, mailed on receipt 
of price. Five of different powers, $1. Ad- 
dress F. B. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass. 0000 





_ Mental and Physical Hnergies Re 


page 370, 





637 BROADWAY. 
+060 





THE attention of our readers is respectfully invited 
to the advertisement of Messrs. 8S. M. WARD & CO. 
which will be found in another part of this paper. 
We are personally acquainted with the members of 
this firm, and can vouch for their responsitility in all 
business arrangements which they may make, as we 
have a thorough knowledge of their mercantile integ- 
rity and their full ability to meet all obligations. 
This notice, of course, is intended for such of our 
readers as have no acquaintance with this firm; to all 
who know them, no recommendation will be neces- 
sary.—Army and Navy Gazette, ° 


$15 Per Day Easy $15 
And a Wateh Free! 


100,000 men and women wanted to act as Agents in 





ev Town, Village and Gamp, to sell our immensely 
popular. wnewestiot and le EXTRA LARGE SIZE 
TATIONERY, RECIPES, YANKEE NoTIoNs and 


PRIZE PACKAGES. , Best and Cheapest ever 


— "i > | io oa ag Fag bh Z 
aterials, » as Paper velopes, Pens, Pencils, 
" Embiems, Ladies? 8 Pas Plates, Be- 
signs for Needlework, Household 
, Cam 8o ), Parlor 

Poek 


" " lesale Dealers, etc. 
TO ALL PARTS OF THE ARMY SAFE. 
are allowed to Receive and Sell owr Goods. A 8plen- 
did Solid Silver Watch, —— Mevements, and 
sented to all whe act as 


f ° . 
Nassau Strect, New York, the Great 
est and Oldest Prize Package House in 


ay 2 orld. Beware of imposters ef similar names, 





BALLOU’S 
Patented 
French Yoke 


SHIRTS. 


Warranted to rit, 
and to be 


CHEAPER 


for the same qual- 
ities and make 
than those of any 
other Shirt House 
in this city. 

Cireul porn 





LOCK WOOD'S, 675 BROADWAY 





10 COLLARS THE GENUINE 
_FOR 40 CENTS. CLOTH.-LINED 
g EPAPER COLLAR, 
Sie 8 At Wholesale and Retail. 
~ G| Gente, ¥ Goods, 
have the Sand be: 
4 Jae 
Case 
. moet hecasces 
=| SHIRTS 
‘, S ASS TO ORDER, 
pride establish. 
3 Zi 'her In this “ 
‘ ave nothing 
© § hands empl and 
6 for..........$12 |by employing s ’ 
i ways enabled to give work 
6 £08. ++ me0ee 18 imp by prove 
OF. cccessees . 
ev here Orders prom attend 
on apelicetion. to. Aleve invioed oat 
CHARLES L, LOCKWOOD. 
Lafarge block. 675 Broadway, N. Y. 





GOLD PENS AND CASES 
Retailed at Wholesale Prices, 


Ladies’ Pens 75 Eagrossing Pcns 2 0 
Med. bed 75 Union = 29 
Large ye 1 25 Mammoth “s 30 
Comercial “ 1 50 Com, Eureka * 33 
Large “ Eureka” Go 150 Mam. “ ss 68 50 


The above Pons are 14 carsts fine and we-rranted 
perfect in every respect for ore year, A wri‘ter 
guarantee accompanies each pen. These pens are 
well kcown in the mercantile cummunity for the last 
(10) ten years, and the su*srriber believes, from the 
number of u ‘solicited testimonials given him, that 
they are the best pen now in vse. or he woul: not be 
eble to give them the guarantee he does, Send fora 
Circular before jo trae g A elsewhere, giving the 
exact sizes and prices of the various styies of pens 
and caces. Pens made to order to suit every hand or 
style of writing. 

ware of the imitation Johnson pens, and by pur- 
chasine *t the manufactory secure the genuine article. 
E. 8. JOHNSON, Manufactory and ce. 
15 Maiden Lane. New York City, 

Pens repointed on the receipt of 36 cents, 
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The Confessions and Experience ot 
an Invalid. 


)UBLISHED for the benefit and as a 
, Bt. yh -- J, 4 —F-— 
ervous » &e.; 
at the same time the means of Self-Cure. by one as 





cured himself, after put to cupense 

through medical imposition and q ery. y in- 

& po id ssed envelo piagse Copies 

may be had of the author, NAT L MAYFAIR, 
Esq., Bedford, Kings County, N. Y¥. 408-20alwol 





TOMES, SON & MELVAIN, 
6 Maiden Lane, New York. 








Dealers in Arms of every Description. Army 
and Navy Equipments. 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 


Smith & Wesson’s Breech-loading Rifles and Pistols, 
Bacon Manufacturing Co.’s Revolving Pistols. 





GREAT 


{ TRIUMPH. Writ 


STEINWAY & SONS, Nos. 82 and 8 Walker 
Street, N. Y.. were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
at the late Great International Exhibition, London. 
There were two hundred and sixty-nine pianos from 
all parts of the world entered for com ion. 

The special correspondent of the New York Times 
says: 

4 Messrs. Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors is 
emphatic, and stronger and more to the point than 

0000 


LYDS. 


Spring is the time to use DR. LEATHE’S 
YELLOw pbOcK sYRUP, 





IF YOU WANT TO BE 
CURED OF ERYSIPELAS, 










Which the Blood, Invigorates the Body 
| Af * J — 
ov an . 
un Dotiae often cures]. 
Depot, 130 STREET, N.Y. 
STREET. 

Ask for YELLOW DOCK SYRUP. 
Take no ether. shed 1848. Sold by Druggists 
overvwhere, Oy] 





if 10.000. 0008 Of GO) BAY SAVED 


[KEROSENE CRATER 


Will warm food for the baby, heat water or steep 
herbs, etc., fo- the sick; make water hot for shavin; 
or toddy; cook a few oysters; boil or fry eggs; make 
tea and coffee; toast bread, etc., in less time and ex 
— than by any other means known; used on any 
without obscuring the light, Prive 20 cents, by 

mail, postage paid 50 cents. 

Also, a patent lighter for lighting lamps withoot 
removing the chimney—price 10 cents. 

Se E. P. GLEASON. Manufacturer, 
41 


135 Mercer Street, N. Y. 

AT RETAIL. Sent to any part of the country. 

Eleg nt styles, adept-d for from 6 to 290 views. At 

any price, from $1 to $25 ea bh. Send your cash and 

mention the number of views you desire the Album 
to contain, are will receive prompt attention. 

Catalogne Price List sent 0 receipt of 5 cepts. 

I. W. LUCAS & CO., 173 





way, N. Y. 


4130 P. O. Box 4590. 





pious seat free. 


For sale by all the principal dealers throughout the 
United States. 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 403 Broadway, New York. 











260 Rare Receipts. 


TELLS WHAT TO DO AND HOW TO DO 
The Book rent free, by mail, for 15 cants. 
ie HUTCHINSON & “te 








